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PREFACi:. 



It may, perhaps, be advisable to state ^Mn limine^^ my 
reasons, for thus offering a translation of so famous 
a literary performance, as the present Piece of Schil- 
ler's , to the notice of my coantrymen , after so long 
a period has elapsed since the publication of the ori- 
ginal ; for in stating that half a century has elapsed 
since that time, I am only giving a natural cause for 
astonishment, why, when all his other dramatical 
pieces, with the exception of the Bride of Messina, 
have met with translators, some of them with no less 
then three (as Wilhelm Tell), Don Karlos alone should 
have been* excepted — a production, which, perhaps, 
taken all in all, looks around in vain for its equal in 
the dramatic literature of Europe since the time of 
8hakspeare, with, possibly, the exception of Wal- 
lenstein. By translations I , of course , mean metrical 
ones — for to endeavour to transfuse the energy and 
fire of the original into a prose translation , would , 
indeed, be to all intents and purposes forcing Pegasus 
into the yoke, and would only have the effect (if 
effect it could have any) of dragging down the sub- 

* I have made enquiries but in vain for a poetical ver- 
sion. In England I know that none has been published 
and the Paris Catalogues down to the end of 1836 
contain no notice whatever of any one — neither do 
those of Leipsic. 
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lime imagery and diction of the original iiito the 
ordinary trammels of every day life. 

Sach however has been the fate of the Poem before 
as ; it has only met with a prose translation professing to 
be as literal as possible. Yet this translation, spiritless 
and anfaithfal as it is^ is only that of the first edi- 
tion of the play — an edition entirely and essentially 
different from that which the Author snbseqaently gave 
to the world. Yet even Don Karlos in this nntragical 
garb mast have been not an anacceptable present to 
my coantrymen ; for the copy I procured from Eng- 
land (and which did not arrive till my translation was 
in the press ) , bears the date of 1798 and professes 
to be the third edition. This translation I shall dis- 
miss, with observing, that it passes over all passages 
of actual diMculty, frequently contracts seven or 
eight lines in two or three — and in. numerous places 
entirely misrepresents the meaning of the Author. 

I can only find one reason, why this Drama 
should not have met with the attention and sym- 
pathy bestowed on the others, and this is from 
the enormous and almost staggering difficulties of 
the plot — difficulties which are of themselves suf- 
ficient to damp the ardour of every one, except 
of him, who grapples with them in good earnest 
— is willing to bestow fk-equent perusals on the 
original, and is thoronghly convinced of the com- 
plete success of the work , if these difficulties are 
either satisfactorily removed or explained , and if the 
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translation is executed in manner not nnbeooming 
tiie dignity and beaaty of the original. — It has , 
ackaowledgedly; far more difHoalties in the text itself, 
than any other prodaction of Schiller^s — and is in 
length , wiAin a few pages , equal to the Piccolo- 
mini and Wallenstein^s Death together — the two pieces 
of the Wallenstein trilogy so admirably — so inimi- 
tably translated by the then greatest living Poet in 
England , the late lamented and all accomplished Mr. 
Coleridge. His translation may be fairly considered 
as amongst the most snccessf al efforts of modem times, 
and will always continne to be a model in this de- 
partment of literature. 

It had been my intention, to have dismissed 
this volume with a few prefatory pages, entirely 
devoted to setting before the reader in as dear a 
light, as I was able, my view of the plan of the 
play, with a full vindication of the motives of the 
conduct of the principal personage in it — the Mar- 
quis of Posa — a labour in itself of no ordinary kind , 
' as this piece may fairly be said , to surpass in diffi- 
culties of every nature all the productions of modern 
dramatic literature ; — and in my opinion — if viewM 
in the light of the toil requisite to the perfect under- 
standing of it — finds competitors only in the Aga- 
memnon of Aeschylus and the Alexandra of Ly- 
cophron. But as my friends, and particularly the 
publisher, insist that no work of the present day can 
be declared anything like complete, without a general 
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and comprehensive preface^ and as I feel that, not* 
withstanding all the learning and criticism that has 
been devoted to illustrate the character of Schiller and 
his works, moch yet remains nnsaid which is neces- 
sary, at least for the knowledge of the English reader, 
I was induced to listen to these suggestions and accom- 
modate myself^ though somewhat unwillingly, to the 
spirit of the time."^ For, to him who has spent many 
years and those some of the fairest of a life suffici- 
ently chequered in the study of a literature , which is 
herhaps intitled to the highest rank among the moderns, 
it is almost preferable, when writing of a Poet in that 
literature, who, if we perhaps except Shakspeare and 
Sophokles, is the greatest dramatic genius that the 
world ever produced^ to be silent than to i^ay little. 

Much has been written on Schiller in my country — 
but on Schiller, considered only as a Dramatic author, 
Historian and Philosopher — in the light of a lyrical 
and didactic Poet nothing or, at the least, very little. — 
But it is in this last respect that he stands preeminent 
and seeks — but in vain — in the whole compass of 
literature for a rival. — I propose then, generally and 
discursively to consider the character of Schiller , as 
an author and as a man , in comparison and contrast 
with that of Gcethe — this bei^g — in my view at 
least — the only safe and satisfactory mode of arriving 

* The translator commenced his acquaintance with Ger- 
man as a Student in the university of Bonn in Sept. 1896 
which he left in Febr. 1827 for the purpose of pursuing 
his academical studies in Exeter-College Oxford. 
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at a trae conolosion. — Then to regard faim as a lyrical 
aod didactic Poet, touching lightly on his most eminent 
productions in this branch — after inrhich I shall end 
by giving as succinct and clear a solution of the diffl** 
culties of this drama, as the undivided and zealous 
devotion of three months to it will enable me. 

The life of Goethe is in all respects the very reverse 
of that of Schiller. Goethe inherited Arom his mother 
the habit of keeping everything disagreeable as far 
removed as possible from him, regardless of every 
sacrifice in the attainment of this end and the incom- 
parable talent of making much out of apparently 
nothing. Schiller, asStreicher* assures us, inherited 
from his the piety and nobleness of mind , so peculiar 
to him. Goethe was, in his youth , haughty and over- 
bearing and had, as it were from nature, something 
unusual and extraordinary in his manner. Amongst 
a crowd of boys in the open street, his step was grave 
and dignified in the extreme. When his mother, on 
one occasion, represented to him reproachfully the 
stifftaess of his gait and bearing , he answered : 
^^With this I make a commencement — hereafter I 
shall distinguish myself in various other ways.^^ He 
was then seven years old. He often looked , with 
a searching interest, for the stars, which he had 
been assured presided over his birth. He very soon 
made it out, that Jupiter and Venus were the sover- 

* See a very interesting publication entitled '^^Schiller's 
Flight from Stuttgard and residence in Mannheim lh>m 
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eign arbhera of bis destiny. Wbea bis mother naked 
bim : ^^ Wby will yoa tbeo forcibly appeal to tbe as- 
sistance of tbe stars, as we mortals mast, after all, 
do without tbem^^; be answered: ^^Wbat satisfies 
otber men does not satisfy me^\ He was extremely 
attentive to bis outward appearance. -— His motber 
complains of bis being ^^borribly peculiar '^ (entaetz^ 
lich eigen) in bis dress. Tbrice in tbe day was bis 
toilet changed. 'Fortune was favourable to Gcethe 
tbrougb bis wbole life, alcbougb be never considered 
bimself fortune's favourite." ^^I bave^^^ be says, 
„been celebrated as a man peculiarly favoured by for- 
tune; nor will I lament my fate or blame tbe course 
in wbicb my life bas flowed. But, at bottom, it has 
been nothing but toil and trouble, and I can safiely 
say, that, during my 76 years, I have never bad four 
weeks of what may be properly termed comfort (Be- 
hagen). It was the eternal rolling -of a stone that 
ever required to be freshly heaved up. — My really 
proper happiness and good fortune were my poetical 
musings and creations. But bow much were these 
disturbed, limited and prevented by external causes* Had 
I withdraw^ more flrom the world^ I should have been 
a happier man and, as a poet, have done much greater 
things ^\ Gcethe possessed tbe liveliest interest for 
Uie natural — for the contemplative and tbe actual. His 
element was tbe ^' object^' as philosophers terp it. In 
opposition to Schiller's , wbicb was tbe „ subject*\ — 
His custom was^ as Schiller remarks, ever to receive 
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the law firom the object , and from the nature of the 
thing to deduce its roles. Form j body was every 
tiling to him, bat only as expressive of the universal, 
the ideal. He never lost himself in reflexions on na- 
ture, bat viewed her in her images. Nataral philoso- 
pby — the doctrine of colours — the metamorphosis of 
plants — physic — chemistry — mineralogy — the 
history of the earth — physiology and comparative 
anatomy, were his perpetual studies. He endeavoured 
to recognise the individual and the isolated in the great 
whole of nature, and Schiller saw with astonishment^ 
how he ascended from the simplest organisation, step 
by step, to the more complex, until he, at last^ practi- 
cally developed from the materials of the whole struc- 
ture of nature — man, the most complex of them all. 
And as nature so was Goethe — still and tranquilly 
working in himself, fall of creative power, fortunate 
and secure in all that he undertook. The darling of 
nature, she decked her favourite with a form and a 
beauty which fell to the lot of few. While he was 
less attracted by masic , he was passionately fond of 
architecture, sculpture and painting, and he was 
himself a very tolerable landscape-painter. He had 
the most perfect mastery of ^'form^'^ the talent of 
language, representation . and adornment. I have in 
these few touches of the accomplishments and qaalities 
of GcBthe purposely avoided^ as far as possible, going 
over the same ground as Menzel — not only because 
I do not go s6 far as this brilliant critic in the con- 
Digitized by VjOOQIC 



demnation Of Goetfae, bat because many parts of bis 
work relating to bim , bave been admirably translated 
in a recent and very powerful article in tbe Edinbnrgb 
Review, No. 128. Whoever tbe author of this article 
18, he appears to me to have set the character of 
OcBthe in its true light, though not in all the bearings 
that a criticism on that extraordinary man required. 
But to return to my desultory characteristics. 

With Schiller it was precisely the reverse ; although 
he bad studied medicine, and that very successfully, 
he hnd little susceptibility for nature and tbe con- 
templation of nature. — To him, as Streicher assures 
us, when composing, the world around him was as 
good as dead , and he was „ as if by a cramp ^' con- 
tracted in himself. When travelling, in company with 
Streicher, along the Bergstrasse (the road betweei^ 
Darmstadt and Heidelberg) , he was obliged to draw 
Schiller's attention to the splendid views around them, 
so deeply was he lost within himself. What interested 
bim was not nature but th^ inner man. His element 
was tbe ^^ subject " ; hence his principal study was 
history and philosophy. And , like thought, he was 
ever restless in continual motion and reflexion. ^^Tbe 
structure of bis limbs ^, says Goethe, ^^bis every 
„ movement was haughty, but his eye was soft. And 
„a8 his body so was his talent. He grappled boldly with 
„hi8 subject, considered it, turned it in every di^rection 
„ — thus, too, he viewed it and bandied it. He looked 
„at it as it were only externally — its tranquil internal 
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,,deTelopineiit was not his business. His talent was 
„ more desoltory, hence he was never decided and had 
„ never completely made up his mind. He was an 
„ extraordinarily great man. Every eight days he 
„was altered and more perfect ^ on every occasion 
,, when I saw him again , he appeared to me to have 
„ advanced in intelligence , learning and judgment.^' 

Thnswas it that each regarded the other — Gcethe 
found it a matter of regret, that a man, sonnnsuaUy 
gifted as Schiller, should distract himself with philos- 
ophycal considerations which , after all , could he of 
no assistance to him. And Schiller was equally vexed 
that Goethe busied himself so much with nature and 
the plastic arts. In proportion as politics and religion 
appeared to Goethe a poor and sorry element for the arts, 
in the same proportion was Schiller attracted by them. — 
While Goethe saw everywhere in nature necessity and 
reason , he could find in history nothing but arbitrary 
caprice and chance. But to Schiller history was little 
more ^4han a magazine for his imagination^ since the 
objects were compelled to take that shape to which 
bis hands chose to turn them.^ His question was; 
whether the internal truth , which he named the phi* 
. losophical or artificial truth, and which should prevail 
in all its luxuriance and fullness in a poetical repre* 
sentation , did not possess quite as much value as the 

* How fully Plato and Schiller coincide on this point — see 
WolflTs admirable prefoce to the ^^ Banquet of Plato '^ 
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historical ? Thut a man in such and snoh a sitoatton 
thus felt acted ^id expressed himself, w#nld ever he 
for man a great and important fact and this the poetic 
art must perform. The inward agreement and aocord- 
attoe, the truth would he felt and acknowledged, 
without any necessity existing, that the fact its^f 
should have occurred. In this way, he says, we should 
attain to an intimate knowledge of men collectively 
instead of man individually — • of the i^)ecie8 and not 
merely 'of the individual , which so easily loses itself. 
In this expansive field the poet would he Lord and 
Master ; while the mere historian would he frequently 
eircumstanced to postpone this important species of 
tmtii to his historical accuracy, or, which would he 
still worse, to endeavour to accommodate the one to the 
other with great unwieldiness. He was deprived of 
the ft^edom, in which the artist moved with such ex- 
quisite ease and grace, and at last would fail in 
satisfying either the one or tiie other. 

I hardly know whether I have said sufficient to 
initiate the reader in ,a partial acquaintance with these 
mighty ^'apostles of the sublime and beautiftil '' ^ — 
ia9ch — ininitely more might have heen said, but it 
would have occupied a apace wholly disproportionate 
to ih^ nature of the puMicatioiL — To tho9e Who wi^ 
to penetrate deeper into the subject, I would stron^y 
recommend , to such of my readers as are acquainted 

* I recommend above all things the reader to peruse and 
consider the article in the Ed. Rev. above referred to. 
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with GerfliM, Mr. Biorich^s ^^SchUlm^9Biehhm§€ri\ 
er the poetical compoBitions of SdiiUer, with an his- 
torieal commentary '\ the first volnme of which has 
hat lately appeared. His prefince pannot he perused 
too often , and I owe the ^^reatest acfcnowledg^menti^ 
to it -— greater than to any other work of the kind 
I know^ The first volume contains only the Ijnrical 
portion <^ the second is to contain the dramatic. Of 
such consequence did I consider this work , that I was 
almost induced to delay the pnhlicatioa of my transla- 
tion until its appearance. It is sudi men , as Mr. Hin- 
richs and Menzel, who know how to set a prof^ 
value on a poet of their own country and almost of 
their own age, without feeling all the contemptible 
jealousy that actuated tibe iBchlegels and Tieck in 
their criticisms on their ooi^mporary. 

* A. W. von Schlegel has, as every one knows, 
attacked 6chj|ler in the mast unworthy way. Tieck 
with more acknowledgment of his merits. The former 
blamed his lyrical poems, the latter his dramatic. The 
last dis^hi^ made by Schlegel on Schiller^ nmy be 
fQtt94 in the Musenalmanach of 1832. Se says there 
that Schiller knew nothing of English, of 0re^ or 
Lalan; tihat in his correspondence with the nughty 
G^tbe he made „scrapHQg hows'' to him; ftirther that 

* It is only as the colunmiator of Schiller that I here 
consider him. If we except this^ I know no living writer 
who has 80 great a claim on t^e admiration of the 
literary world as A. W. «. SchUgei. 
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he ooQld not rhyme , because he endeavoured to make 
^^Rose^' rhyme with ,,Sobof8e'\ and much more 
of the same kind. — He does no justice whatever to 
Schiller in his justly celebrated ^^Lectures.on dramatic 
art and literature'^ He goes so far as to call ^^ Wil- 
helm Tell" the best of Schiller^s dramas. — This is, 
in my opinion, as a drama the most faulty; and even * 
Solger ( the well known translator of Sophocles) the 
warm paneg3rrist of A. W.^ v. Schlegel , in his critique 
on his friend^s ^^ Lectures etc.^\ is of the same opinion. 
Both^ however, presume to treat Don Karlos in the 
same manner. — It was not to be supposed, that 
Schlegel — the^ professed admirer of Goethe — a man 
who merely wrote according to the spirit of the age 
he lived in , and was content with the applause that 
Ijresent time bestowed on him — who did the most 
perfect homage to, the womanish weakness of his time 
— and could praise in exaggerated terms the '' Ro- 
man Elegies ^^ of Goathe — elegies that surpass in 
refined sensuality every thing that Qvid, Tibullus and 
Propertius ever tempted mankind with <— - could iiraise 
the giant spirit — the manly vigour, the magnificent 
ideas of freedom, and the deep and intimate knowledge 
of the human heart — the splendour of thought and 
imagery— the bold vehemence of passion for the true 
and sublime under all their various forms , that make 

* See a splendid article of Solger^ s (in the d. voL of 
his Nachgelassene Schriften') on ScUegel^s Dramatie 
lectiyres. p. 4919 — 6198. 
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up the worth of this , as Mr. Carlyle tonns it, ^^troly 
noble" tragedy — a tragedy that transports us into a 
holier and higher world than onr own — where every- 
thing around us breathes of force and solemn beauty. 
To these gentlemen may be applied Schiller^s own sub- 
lime language in this play, wheQ Karlos reproaches 
his father with the death of the Marquis Posa. 

Diefs feine Saitenspiel zerbrach in Ihrer 

MetaUnen Hand, Sie konnten nichts als ihn ermorden. 

In your metallic hand this instrument 

So finely wrought was crushed. You could do nought 

But murder him. 

But I hasten now to a more plea&iing task, to that 
of oonsideVing Schiller in the light of a lyrical poet. — 
Of his lyrical , didactic and moral poems * Mr. Car- 
lyle, in his admirable Life of our author, has given 
no specimen; nor, indeed, has he criticised them at 
all. I am not aware of any of them , with the excep- 
tion of the ^^Song of the bell '' by Mr. Sotheby^ and the 
^^ Knight Toggenburg" by Mr. Russell, — both beautiftil 
translations — being translated into English. I may 
be wrong , but I do not know of any others , with 
the exception of a wretched one of the '^ Glove ^' by 
Leigh Hunt. It is in the character of a lyrical and di- 
dactic poet that united Germany ranks Schiller the 

*■ Life of Schiller. London 1825. One of the finest spe- 
cimens of biography in existence. It is to Mr. Carlyle^ 
too^ that we are indebted for the brilliant translation of 
Goethe's Wilhelm Meister. 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



XVI 



first of her poets. Iii this department he is match- 
less — Pindar — Horace — Petrarch — ©ray -^ La 
M artine — five of the greatest lyrical poets that can he 
named, mast I fear yield the palm to this ^^ Master of 
the song^\ It is utterly impossihle for a foreigner, unless 
intimately acquainted with the German literature, to 
form any notion of his highest lyrical productions. — The 
following are the titles of a few of the hest which, I 
believe, have never been translated into my language. 
'* The Artists." „The Gods of Greece" — both con- 
temporary with Don Karlos. ' ^^ Resignation *\ ^'The 
Ideal and the Actual \ "The Walk ". "The Fight with 
the Dragon''. ^' Hero and Leander". "The'Walk to the 
Forge". *^he Power of Song". "The Dignity of Wo- 
men". "The veiled Statue ^\ *'The Cranes oflbycus*'. 
"The Complaint of Ceres". "The Festival of Victory", 
^^he Eleusinian Festival '\ " Pompeji and Hercula- 
neum". "The Count of Habsburg''. "The unconquer- 
able Fleet". ^^The Battle" and „The I^aid from 
a distant Land." 

These are merely the names of a few of the most 
celebrated. It is these that entitle him , as Jean Paul 
says , to be placed , by all nations , in triumph in the 
Cteriot of Victory, before which not even the An- 
.cients dare walk. It is the dramatic management of 
the subject matter, that places Schiller's Ballads, as 
Goethe says, in a rank above all others. Hinrichs 
thinks that, on account of the sublimity and depth 
of the contents of the Songs (for Songs ^'•Lieder'*^ is 
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tiie term given them, io iUitibgoish them from ''Ba^ 
laden'^)^ they are in reality no longer saek They con«* 
tain, he says, more thought than feeling, although 
conveyed in ^e most heantifnl images. Many of them 
are the result of the deepest reflection and the most 
regular^ unwearied study. He adds , that it is in the 
divisioil and arrangement of the matter, the connection 
of the events, their truly dramatical progress and exe^ 
cution, that Schiller surpasses all German hallad- 
writers , not even Burger, Ooetbe and Uhlaod excepted. 
These have , too , thdr peculiar beauties which should 
not pass unacknowledged. — But my limits again detain 
me Arom being more diffuse on a subject so prolific, and 
I shall finish this part of my preface, by giving the 
reader a general idea of a few of the best the list of 
his lyrical poems and ballads. 

I shall commence with the Artists idie KUnstler)^ 
the deepest and most difficult poem of its kind which, 
in my opinion , exists. It stands as a finished model of 
the severe sublime in the lyrical department of poetry, 
equally defying imitation and translation. Its object is 
to prore that the artists are the Highly Blessed, wiio 
from the beginning of the world , when man was in 
a aavage stete, reconciled external nature with ihe 
thoughts and feelings, were the real liberators from 
sensuality, whii^ they do not destroy but asso<»ate 
with the mind and spirit. 

I had ^ attempted a metrical translation of this in- 
comparable poem, but independent of its length,, which 
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18 upwards of 600 lines, and even on that accoant too 
long for insertion, I despaired, after overcoming the 
difftcnlties of the first 100 lines , of doing it any thing 
like justice , and committed , what I had commenced , 
to the flames. I look forward however to a period — 
not^ I am willing to hope^ very distant — when with 
the assistance of an accomplished brother — non a 
Musis alien! — I shall endeavour' to give, as far as 
possible, a complete version of the poems of Schiller. 
Of the ^' Ideal and the Actaal'' (das Ideal und das 
Leben) I ought to say, that Schiller wrote to Wilhelm 
v. Humboldt (the celebrated translator of the Agamem- 
non of Aeschylus) , and begged him to read this poem 
in "consecrated stillness'^ (^geweihier Stille) and 
to remove from him every thing profaiie: to shut 
himself up with his * wife and read this poem out to 
her. It was one of his most favourite poems and he 
was not a little satisfied with it, altho' there were 
recollections wh'rch brought forward objections against 
a few passages. Humboldt, in his answer, acknow- 
ledged that, from the day of his commencing to read 
this poem , it took complete hold of his mind and that 
he had read nothing since or scarcely thought of any 
thing since. No other poem had he ever made his own 
so much, and he felt convinced, that it would con- 
tinue to engage his attention for a long time to come, 

* Caroline, geh, v. Dacheroden. A woman of extraordinary 
genius. Her husbaBd dedicated his version of the Aga- 
menmon of Aeschylus to her. 
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and that uDiDteimiptedly. It* ooatained such a seope 
aad such a depth of ideas that it incessantly awoke 
up new ones. It placed every thought in the clearest 
light, in the outline of every image the masterhand 
betrayed itself, and the imagination was irresistably 
carried away to fill up from its own stores the sketch 
that was placed before it. It was, he said , a standard 
of the didactic-lyrical species , and the best subject 
matter for developing the requisites of this species of- 
poetieal composition and the qualification which it pre- 
supposed in a Poet. There was in it the greatest 
precision in its conceptions united with the highest 
poetical individuality, and it contained the most per- 
fect sensible clearness in all it represented. 

^^ Resignation^^ I take to be a brilliant exposition 
of all the arguments of atheism, carrying a victorions 
conftitation along with them. 

The ^^Gods of Greece^', is a brilliant description 
of those golden days where nothing was holy or sacred 
but the beautiful — when fancy and imagination had 
their reign — contrasted with the prosaic reality of the 
modern world. — My friend , Professor Bothe in Con- 
stance , has given a very spirited Latin translation of 
this exquisite poem , published in his minor works. 

Of his ballads ''Hero and Leander^ was always 
my favourite. The first stanza almost translates itself: 

Mark ye those gray towers so old 
Gleaming in the sun's pure gold 
As each the other proudly braves : 
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Where the Hellespont impels 
Roaring through the Dardanelles' 

Lofty gates of rock its waves. 
Hear ye that fierce seething thunder 
As it bursts against the Rocks— its might 
Asia firom Europe tore asunder 

Yet it doth not love affright. 

I ought to have added to the list of ballads above 
^The Diver'' considered by many the very best — 
I now approach the most difflcalt part of my task, and 
in giving a statement of the plot of Don Karlos, I 
shall not scrapie to make foil use, where I find it 
necessary, of Schiller's letters on his own play. 

The principal canses of the difficulty arising in 
the plot — so blamed for its intricacy'*' — areftom the 
notion of the Marquis of Posa's character being purely 
ideal , A*om considering friendship as the groundwork 
of the drama, from the conduct of Posa towards Ear- 
los, and above all from the inducements for the Mar- 
quis's offering himself up. 

That such a character, as that of Posa's, is not 
ideal, may be proved Arom history; for^ after all, what 
he did for his favourite ideas is no more than Curtim, 
Regulus and others did^ for theirs. — If any objection 
could be brought , it must arise from the supposition, 
that in the age of Philipp the second no man oould 

* A. W, V, ScMegeVs expression is : ^^Die Anlage ist zur 
epigrammatischen Spitzfindigkeit verwickelt. ^^ ^^ The 
plan is intricate even to epigrammatical subtilty." Vor^ 
lesungen. Vol. 3. p. 409. 
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-have thought as Posa did , and that ideal enthusiasm 
is not generally accompanied with sach detamined 
energy and action. As far as the age is concerned 
w which Posa steps forward j it appears to be rather in 
ftivonr of than against such a character. After the 
example of all, great minds, he arises between dark** 
aess and light a prominent and isolated phaenomenon. 
The epoch ef his appearance , is marked by universal 
fermentation in the minds of men — the conflict of 
prejudice and reason, anarchy in opinions, the dawning 
of truth — from time immemorial the natal hour of 
extraordinary men. The ideas of freedom and the no- 
bility of man, which a fortunate accident, possibly a 
fsvourable education, planted in this purely organised 
and susceptible mind, fill it with astonishment through 
their novelty and work with all the force of the un- 
usual and the surprising upon it ; the very secret, too, 
under which they were probably confided to it, must 
have exalted the force of the impression. They have 
not, as yet, through long corroding usage the 
triviality that in these days so much deadens their im- 
pression ; their great stamp has not been effaced by ' 
the prattling of the schools or the wit of worldlings. 
His mind feels itself in these ideas as if in a new and 
beautiful region , which works upon him with all its 
daszling light and charms him into the sweetest dream. 
Opposed to this is the wretchedness of slavery and 
superstition , and this draws him closer and closer to 
this his darling Utopia; the fairest dreams of ftreedom 
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have ever been those dreamt in a prison. — Where ' 
eonld the most dano^ ideal of a republic of mankind, 
ef universal toleration and fjreedom of conscience be 
better and more naturalij brought into the world than 
in the neighbourhood of Philipp the second and the 
Inquisition? 

All the principles and favourite ideas of the Mar- 
quis revolve about republican virtue. Even his sacri- 
fice of himself for his friend proves this : for self- 
sacrifice includes within it republican virtue. 

The period of his appearance was that, too, in 
which the rights of man and freedom of conscience 
were more than ever the topic of discourse. The pre- 
ceding reformation had brought these ideas first into 
vogue and theFlandrian rebellion kept them in constant 
practice. The . independence of the Marquis f^om 
without, his station as a Malthese knight, bestowed 
on him the fortunate leistire for bringing this specu- 
lative enthusiasip to a ripening. 

The Marquis is besides announced as a hero Al- 
ready in earlj youth he had with his sword given 
proofs of a courage whi(^ he was afterwards to exhibit 
on a more earnest and important occasion. So mucli 
for the objection of his character being purely 
ideal. — 

The first announcement of the relation that existed 
between Karlos and Posa, may, says Schiller, have 
been the cause of erroneously supposing friendship to 
be the groundwork of the piece; but the least atten- 
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tion to the different cbndact of both ^ will he safft- 
cient, to remove this erroneous idea. Altho^ the poet 
thinks it right to set oat from their yonthfol fHend- 
ship J he has not on that aeoonnt departed from his 
higher plan; on the oontrarj, from no better thread 
eonld this be spun. The relation, in which both are , 
presented to the spectators, was the reminisoenoe of 
their earlier academic years. Harmony of feeling, an 
equal love for the great and the beautiful , an equal 
enthusiasm for truth , freedom and virtue had at that 
time linked them to each other. A character like Po- 
sa's, which subsequently develops itself, as it does 
in the piece, must have begun early to exercise its 
lively sensibility on a fruitful object; a benevolence, 
which was afterwards to extend itself over all hu- 
manity, must have taken its rise from a narrower tie. 
This creative and fiery spirit mast soon have had an 
object to work on; could a fairer present itself than 
a Monarches son of such gentle^ yet lively feelings, 
with a heart so predisposed to receive the eifasions of his, 
and w^ho hastens to meet him with such readinefis? But 
even at this earlier period the earnestness of his cha- 
racter is in some traits discernible ; even here Posa is 
the colder, the later friend and his heart, too expansive 
to contract and restrict itself to one being, must be 
gained by a bitter sacrifice. Since the period of their 
separation, Posa has enlarged his mind and his views 
by foreign traviel ; daring his residence in the various 
Kuropean courts he was not negligent of the interests 
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be ooooeived entnisted to him m the ^^ Envoy of 
hmnanity'^ and as it afterwards appears, he had 
in conjunction with seme of the European powers 
concerted a scheme for the freedom of the Ne- 
therlands. Oil his return, he expects to And his 
fHend and former companion, Karlos, ripe for his 
schemes and equally anxious as himself to liberate the 
Flandrian provinces from the despotism of Sfianish 
thraldom. But how great was his surprise to find the 
boy ^'of lion courage^ turned into a lovesick and im- 
passioned youth ; — all that was great, virtuous and 
so full of promise swallowed up in one consuming 
passion. Since the departure of the Marquis , King 
Philipp had espoused Elisabeth of Valois, a daughter 
of Henry II. of France, previously betrothed to Dos 
Karlos, and had by that act sealed the misery and 
destiny of his Unhappy son. — Karlos makes his friend 
Posa the confidant of his passion and his hopes ; — 
and Posa, finding no other means of releasing his 
friend from the slavery of his passion and of fsshion- 
ing him for his daring schemes , promises to concert 
an interview between Karlos and the Queen, placing 
the fullest confidence in the superior virtue and under- 
standing of the latter, and thereby hoping, through 
the Queen herself to wean the Prince from his ftttal 
passion. In the 9±*t scene of the 4tH act he says as 
much to the Queen: 

I saw it bud 
This love; I saw of passions this the most 
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Unhappy^ fasten in his heart its roots ^ 

It then was in my power to control it. 

I did it not. This love I fostered^ which 

To me brought no unbappiness. The world 

Can otherwise decide^ bat I repent not. 

My heart doth not accuse me. I sow life 

Mliere it sows death. In this^most hopeless flame 

I early saw the golden beam of &ope 

I wished to lead him to the Excellent^ 

Wished to the highest beauty to exalt him. 

Mortality an image did deny me 

And language word;s — then^ Queen ^ it was that I 

To ^^ This^ referred him — My whole guidance was 

To explain to him his love. 

He fhen has an interwiew with the Queen — and 
obtains one for the Prince. — In this interview between 
the mother in law and son in law, the former combats 
the impassioned arguments of the latter in the most 
sublime and masterly manner. At the conclusion she 
gives him, as a memorial of her, what she beauti- 
ftally calls ^' Tears from the Netherlands'^ — or a 
packet of letters. -^ On the perusal of these letters , 
he determines to do all in his power for the preser- 
vation of Flanders. He then tells Posa, that he intends 
to solicit an interview with the King and entreat from 
him the condact of the armj to Flanders, which Duke 
Alba was forthwith to lead there. This the king refuses 
him — and as he is rushing , under the influence of 
anger and disappointment, from his father^s presence, 
he is met by a Page of the Queen^ who gives him 
a letter and a key. — This he imagines to be from no 
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other person than from the Qaeen herself. The Page 
had mentioned no name and had onlj given him di- 
rections, how to find the lady^s chamber. — How great 
is his surprise, to find himself^ instead of in the 
Qaeen*s presence, in that of the Princess Eboli — 
who is in love with and imagines herself beloved by 
the Prince. — As a means to interest him more ef- 
fectnally in her behalf , she places in his hand*a let- 
ter sent to her by the King with dishonourable pro- 
posals. — At the development of this scene, when the 
Princess finds that she is not beloved by the Prince^ 
in the agony of insulted pride , she demands back the 
letter she had placed in his hands ; but Karlos refuses 
to give it back , apd the possession of this letter — 
containing, as it did, undoubted proofs of the in-- 
fidelity of Philipp — awakens all his former passion in 
him, and in the next interview with Posa, he declares 
to him his intention of shewing the Queen this letter. — 
The Marquis^ again finding the Prince as much the 
slave of his passions as ever, tears up the letter — 
tho' he promises another interview with his mother in 
law. — Be says in the last scene of the 2^ act : 

^^ow leave the rest to me. A wild bold thought — 
A happy thought now rises in my mind. 
Thou from a fairer mouth sbalt hear it^ Karl! 
To the Queen's presence will I force my way ; 
To morrow perhaps the event M'ill shew itself^ 
Till then forget not that a plan the which 
A loftier wisdom hath produced — a plan 
Forced into life by human suffering^ . 
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Though baffled for the thousandth time^ dare not 
Be ever given up^. Dost hear? Remember 
Flanders ! 

The Marquis now sees no other means of saving 
Lis friend, except sending him immediately, at any 
risque, to the scene of^action — there, in conjunction 
with an Orange and an Egmont, he would gain ex- 
perience and add weight to the good cause — while, 
in the meantime, he would be playing his bold and 
splendid part in Spain. — 

Such was the state of things at the end of the 
second Act. — 

With the third a new scene opens itself — The 
Princess Eboli has discovered the secret of Karl, 
and is determined on revenge. Imagining that the 
Queen must also be guilty and that she had lent a 
favourable ear to the passion of the Prince, she 
determines, too, to effect her ruin, if possible. 

Alba and Domingo are equally hostilely intentioned 
against the Queen and Prince. The following words 
of Domingo will sufficiently explain the reason: 

The Queen and he are one — e'en now 



There works — concealed indeed — in either breast 
The poison of things new; yet soon enough 
Give it but space and it will seize the throne 
I know this Yalois — we have cause to fear 
The full revenge of this still enemy 
If Philipp weaknesses allow himself *-- 

Domingo and Eboli concert a scheme by which 
the Qaeen^s private desk is opened — and letters taken 
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oat which , placed by her in the Kiag% hattde, ^ive 
evidence against the Prince^ coupled as it was, too, 
with the King's discovering that Karlos had had a 
private interview with the Queen. — The King is now 
In the most dreadful state of mind — almost convinced 
of his wife's infidelity with his own son , he sends for 
Alba and Domingo, who do all they can to heighten 
his suspicions — he at last sees through their arts — 
dismisses them — tho^ still in doubt as to the fact of 
his wife's innocence. — He now finds himself for the 
first time in his life a ^'•Man''\ — In the full feeling 
of this he exclaims: 

KiDg! oDly King! stud King again! 

No better answer than this hollow echo! 
I strike against this rock and would have water ^ 
Water to slake this burning feverish thirst ~ 
It gives me burning gold t 

He now longs for a friend — of pure and open 
heart — unclouded mind — and in looking over the 
catalogue of those who deserved either well or ill of 
him^ the cold solitary tyrant stumbles on the name 
of Posa — ^the only man in all his states who did not 
stand in need of him\ — With him he soon has an 
interview — where Posa brings all his majestic vastness 
of thought and his unrivalled intellects into the most 
dazzling play. — He fully understands the character 
of Philipp; not attempting to awaken in his bari:en 
heait any feeling for real glory or the interests arhii^ 
feUowitnen , he attacks his selfishness Mid priHe -^^ 
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represetits to him the intrinsic misery and menoiieaB 
of a throne , however decked with adventitious pomp, 
if built on servitude and isolated from the sympathies 
and interests of others. He here shews himself a 
reformer, bat the perfection of reformers — not a 
mad and impious revolutionist, but, to use Carlyle's 
term , a prudent and determined improver. The King 
is won over and dismisses him, with a hitherto unprece- 
dented sign of favour, by permitting him to be admitted 
to his presence ^^unannounced''. He had charged the 
Marquis to probe the Queen's and Prince's heart — 
and to exercise his impartial judgement. 

Thus ends the 3. act. — Posa , his mind intently 
bent all the while on his one ^rand aim , forgets Kar- 
los in the King. — It is not worth his while to await 
the period that may call Karlos to the throne, if he 
can commence at once with the father — and the King 
offers him a nearer and more rapid fulfillment of his 
hopes — why then defer the happiness of hamanity 
until bis death? His hopes are now to place his own 
Daith on the throne in the person of Philipp — and 
still to save Karlos, but save him like a God. — Bat 
we are not to conclude , that Posa had been as yet 
named Prime Minister — as some do — this would 
be the cause , and has already been , of some of the 
greatest apparent difficalties in the plot. No — he 
expressly says, in his second interview with the Queen, 
that Kaiios must be aent immediately to Brussels^ for 
that ABia ieavcs the Miowiog day with the army — 
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idd tfaftt the King eiintlot^ he says, ^^recM'' — h^ 
adds, too, that bis expedient for remoring the Prince 

,yls rash and headlong as despair — but yet 
y, I know no other." 

In the third and last scene with the Qaeen (per- 
haps the most beautifal scene that Schiller ever com- 
posed) he says : 

^^^he King bestowed on me his heart — 

^^He named me^ too^ his son — I bear his seals — 
^^And vanished are his Alba's" ^ 

It is clear then that, at this period of the Plot, the 
Marqais had not the power of revoking the nomina- 
tion of Alba , as he afterwards had. — His object in 
this scene with the Queen is to obtain a last conference 
between her and Karlos^ in order that she might con- 
vince him of the necessity for his departure. 

It was impossible that Posa coald tell Karlos the 
subject of his interview with the King — he knew, 
tho' his friend did not, that these their cherished Phi- 
losophical and Political feelings were the holy Palla- 
dium of their friendship , and this Posa had broken 
through, by making the King a participator in them. — 
It was compassion — it was delicacy in Posa — the 
citizen of the world — concealing from the future 
Monarch the expectations he grounded on the existing 
one — but (he "Friend" of Karlos could not hav6 
been guilty of a greater crime against friendship. --*- 
He is now fblly aware that a conspiracy was formed 
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against Karlos, and.be determioes, iiaiit is too Ifito 
to de^^lare him altogether iiinoceDt, to take tbe o^n- 
doct of tbe plot upon himself. In his second interview 
with the King (wherein the King dismisses Al|»a and 
announces Posa as his Prime Minister), he declares 
the Queen to be, in bis opinion, entirely free Arom' 
the King^s suspicion as to her infidelity; but that, 
offended and hurt at her husband^s excluding her from 
all participation in public affairs , she had awoken in 
the Prince the idea of going to Flanders; — that it 
was doubtful whether the Prince was not in love with 
hiH mother in law — and that a more than usual watch^ 
fblness was necessary. He therefore demands and 
iibtaitts a private order of arrest — with the real 
view of having the Prince under his own protection 
and not left exposed to the jealousy of his father and 
the malignity of his enemies — and above all, in case 
lie saw him on the point of discovering his secret to 
any one^ to put the order in immediate execution. 

In the meantime Karlos — astonished at Posa's 
inconceivable conduct towards him — hearing, too, 
from Lerma of his having shewn his private lettercase 
to the King (which contained a letter from the Queen 
when engaged to him — and which Posa had obtained 
from Karlos, under the pretence of its being not safe 
enough in his hands , but in reality to make use of 
itjwith the King, for the purpose of shewing him the 
note of the Princess Eboli to Karlos, and in that the 
deception that the Princess had practised on the King «— 
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and «lso to conviiiee tbe Kiog tlMit it contaned no 
letto" from the Qaeen since ber narriage) — bearing, 
too, of the Queen's falling in ber blood , wbich be 
erroneously attributes to the machinations of tbe Mar- 
quis — and fancying that tbe Marquis , to attain bis 
higher and more important ends, had, for reasons 
unknown to himself, designs against tbe Queen's 
life — fearing, I say, all this, be resolves, con- 
ceiving be bas no other friend , to nnfold bis doubts 
to tbe Princess Eboli and to beg her to warn his moth- 
er of ber danger. When , in an interview with tbe 
Princess, bis wish had passed bis lips, tbe Marquis 
appears — and fearing tbe \i'orst he pats his friend 
under arrest — and is on the point of stabbing the 
Princess — as be knows ber to be possessed of bis 
friends secret, and that, by dropping one word into 
tbe King's ear , bis friend would be ruined — when 
the idea suddenly seizes him of ofering himself up 
for bis friend -— this being, in his mind, the only 
means of making a lasting and powerM impression 
on him and of at once changing him from a hot-brained, . 
impassioned waverer into a determined, earnest and 
ripened man. — I shall conclude this * analysis by 
translating verbatim tbe twelfth and last of the 
„Letters on Don Karlos'\ 

,,It remaina that I add a few words on the self- 
aaer^e of tbe Marquis of Posa. 

* This aaalysis Is confined exclusively to explaining Ihe 
^^difficulties^ not the whole of the Plot; as (hat would 
be a mere waste of time. 
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„Tt bfts Been the sulject of blame that be spoil- 
.,taDeoii8l7 burried himself into a violent deatb, wbich 
„it was in bis power to avoid. All, ft is urged, was 
,, not jet lost. Wbj could be not as well have escaped 
,, as his friend ? Was he more strictly watched tban 
,,him? Did not his friendship of Karlos impose upon 
„him the duty of preserving himself for him? And 
„ could he not be of far greater. advantage to him by 
^, bis life tban, in all probability, by his death, even 
,,if every thing bali fallen out in accordance with his 
„ plans? Could he not — Of coarse! What could not 
,^ the tranquil spectator have done and how much wiser 
„ and more prudently would he have husbanded bis 
„life! Pity only that the Marquis did not possess this 
„ happy cool presence of mind or the leisure that was 
„ requisite for so discreet a calculation. But, it will 
„ be objected , the forced and almost subtle expedient 
„to which he has resource in order to die, could 
,,not, possibly, have presented itself to him in an off*- 
„hand manner and in the first moment; why could 
„be not have just as well have applied the reflection 
„and time which it cost him, to the invention of a 
„ rational preservative expedient, or to have rather 
„ seised that one, which lay so near him and whieh 
;^must strike the most shortsighted reader? If it was 
„not bis wish to die merely for the sake of death, 
„or (as one of my reviewers expresses himself) 
„if be did not wish to die for the sake of martyr- 
,; dom , how could the flarfetched expedient, of des- 
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„' trojibg hU&self have presented itsdf to him earlier 
,^tliaii the much more natural one of preservation ? 
,^ There is much apparent truth in this objection, and 
,^it is on that account of so much more consequence 
,,to analyse it systematically. 

^,Tbe solution is as follows: 

„ Firstly: The objection is grounded on the false 
„ presupposition (which has before been amply con- 
„futed), that the Marquis only dies for his friend, 
„ which cannot be very well maintained , after it has 
„been proved, that he had not 4ived' for him and 
,, that their friendship has a totally different signiflca- 
,,tion. He cannot then well die, with the view of 
„ preserving the Prince; were this bis only object, 
„man7 resources less violent than death, might have 
^, presented themselves — 'he dieSj in order to do 
^^and give every thing for that ideal — deported 
„ in the mind of the Prince — that a man can do 
,^and give for what is most dear to him; in order 
j^to shew him in the most impressive manner he is 
^^ capable of^ how vast his belief is in the truth and 
jj beauty of this plan and how important he con^ 
^jSiders the accomplishment of it;' he dies for it, as 
„ other great men have died for a truth which they 
„ are anxious that many should follow up and bear 
,^ in mind, in order by his example to prove how worthy 
„it was of a man^s suffering every extremity in the 
,9 maintenance of it. When the Spartan lawgiver saw 
^^fais work accomplished and the oracle of Delphi had 
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,^ declared that the eoM^tation would ilouriA' aad 
^eadare as long as it respeettd the laws of Lyourgvs, 
^,he cooreoed the people of Sparta and took an oath 
jjtrwoi them^ to leave the new constitution undisturbed 
„and unaltered at least until his return from a journey 
„ which he meditated. When this had been promised 
„him by a solemn adjuration, Lycnrgus left the 
,, Spartan territory , ceased from this instant to take 
,,anj food^ and the republic awaited his return in 
„vain. Previous to his, death he gave express di- 
,., rections that his ashes should be dispersed into the 
„ Ocean in order that no atom of his substance should 
„ return to Sparta and that his fellowcitizens might 
„ thus be deprived of even the appearance of justifi- 
„ cation fmr being absolved from their oath. Could 
,^ Lycurgus in reality have believed that he could bind 
,, the people of Lacedaemon by such a farfetched subtlety 
„and secure his constitution by such an artifice? Is 
„it to be supposed that so wise a man should have 
„ offered up his life — a life so all-important to his 
„ country — for so romantic an idea ? But very sup- 
„posable and well worthy of him does it appear, that 
„he sacrificed it, with the view of engraving an 
„ indelible impression of himself in the hearts of his 
„ countrymen through the great and extraordinary 
„ event of his death, and of infusing into his work a 
„ greater veneration by making the ^Author of it an 
„ object of emotion and admiration. 

,^Secondly: ^The question here is not, as may 
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,, eAstly be seen , bow Neeessarf and blow Natural 
„ and bow Ewpedient tbts resnlt in reality was , but 
,, bow it presented itself to tbat person wbo bad to 
^^embraee it and wbetber be fell upon it easily or not.. 
„ It is therefore nincb less tbe situation of circumstances 
„tban the temperament of him on whom these cir- 
^cumstanoes work that must be here brought into 
,, consideration. If the ideas, which induce the Mar- 
„qai8 to perform this heroic act are ever before his 
^mind, and if they present themselves to him easily 
., and vividly, then is his resolution neither farfetched 
„ or forced ^ if these ideas are those which are ever 
„ foremost and dominant in his mind and if on the 
„ other hand those, which might have induced him 
„to embrace a less violent expedient, are placed in 
,, the shade , then is the resolution , which he adopts, 
^j necessary) if those feelings which in the case of 
„ every other person would combat and subdue this 
„ resolution, have little influence over him — then can 
,^ the execution of it cost him nothing at all. And 
„this it is that we must investigate. 

„ First then: Under what circumstances does be 
„ advance to this resolution? — In the most deplorable 
„ and oppressive situation that man ever found himself; 
„wben terror, doubt, self-reproach, agony and despair 
„ at tbe same time storm his soul. Terror : be sees 
„his fHend on tbe point ef revealing a secret, on 
„wbich bis life depends, to tbat person whom he knows 
„to be bis deadliest enemy. Doubt: be knows not 
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„ wiietlier this secret is revealed or not? If the Prin- 
^y cess be aware of it he must proceed against her as 
„ an accomplice ; if she is not yet aware of it — yet 
„can one single syllable make him the traitor and 
^, murderer of his fk-iend. Self "Reproach : be alone 
,, through his unfortunate reserve has hurried away the 
„ Prince to this overhasty act. Agony and Despair : 
,,he sees his friend lost, he sees in his fHend all 
„ those hopes lost which he had grounded on him. 



,,By him — the only one — thou throwst thyself 
yy Into the arms of Princess fiboli ! 
^^Unfortunate! into a deviFs arms; 
^,For she it was who did betray thee! There 
yy I see thee hastening — forebodings sad 
^^Fly through my heart — I follow thee — Too late — 
^^Thou at her feet wast lying — The confession 
^^Had o'er thy lips already flown — Thou art 
^^ Beyond deliverance lost! 
9^ Then all is night before my senses! No — 
_,,Not one expedient — one resource — Not one 
,,In Nature's whole extent — 

„In this moment then when so many various 
„ emotions are storming in his mind — be is obliged 
„ to invent off hand an expedient to save his firiend. 
„And what will this expedient be? He has lost the 
., right use of his judgment and with this the con* 
„ section and coherence of things which undisturbed 
,, reason can alone preserve. He is no longer in pes- 
„ session of a regular train of thoughts — he has lost 
„ all mastery over them — and is therefiNre surrendered 
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„ jop tathe inflncace of tboee ideas whieh have attained 
^tQ ifce greatest light and the greatest fluency (G^/oti- 
y^figkeil) in bis mind. 

,,And of what nature are these? Who does not 
^discover in the whole connection of his life, as he 
^^liyes before our eyes in this Drama, that his imagi- 
^, nation is wholly filled and penetrated with images 
,,of romantic magnitude — that the Heroes of Plutarch 
„ have their being in his mind , and that between two 
,) expedients the Heroic must first and next present 
^itself? Did not his previous interview with the King 
„shew us what and how much this man was capable 
,,of venturing for what appeared to him to be true, 
„ beautiful and excellent? — And what is again more 
,, natural, than that the jndignation, which at this 
9, instant he feels against himself, makes him select 
„ amongst the expedients for preservation which may 
,,have presented themselves, that one which would 
„cost him something; because he believes it in a 
„ certain degree a debt due to justice to work out his 
„friend^s preservation at his own cost and risque, as it 
„was his own inconsiderate conduct towards Karlos 
,,that plunged him into the danger? Add to these 
„ considerations that he cannot use sufficient speed in 
„ tearing himself Arom this painful situation and in 
„ again obtaining the free eiyoyment of his being and 
,,flie command over his feelings. A mind howev^or 
„like this, ypu must admit, seeks for aid in and «ot 
,,oti^ of itself; and if the merely prudent man 
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,^ WCNikI hate oonsidened it hie first btreinesd to cflca- 
^mine on all sides the sitoation in which he fonnd 
,, himself until he had at last deduced some advantage 
„ f^om it 'y so on the contrary it is entirely in keeping 
„ with the character of the heroic enthusiast to shorten 
„thi8 way, and through some extraordinary action, 
,, through an instantaneous exaltation of his being to 
„ replace himself in his own selfrespect. Thus would 
,,tbe resolution of the Marquis be in a certain degree 
„ already explainable as an heroic palliative^ through 
,, which he seeks to tear himself from a momentary 
^feeling of Gloominess and Despondency — of all 
„ situations the most dreadful for such a spirit Add 
„ again to this that already from the very period of his 
,, boyhood — even ftom the very day that Karlos vo- 
^lantarily underwent a painful and agonising punish- 
„ ment for him , the longing to recompense this mag- 
„ nanimous action had disquieted his mind, had martyred ' 
„him like an unpaid debt, and must therefore at this 
„ instant have added enormously to the weight of the 
,, preceding reasons. That this recollection had really 
„ floated before him is proved by a passage when it 
„ involuntarily escaped him. Karlos urges him to fly 
,;ere the consequences of his daring act fall upo|i 
,,him. ^WasI soconscienscious, Karlos\ he answers 
„him, ^when you as a boy bled for me'? TheQueen^ 
,, carried away by her agonising feelings, goes so far 
))as to accuse Posa of having long cherished this 
,) ppoject. 
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yy Toa plunge yoiirseif into thit deed whM yoH 

^, Exalted call. Do not deny it. I 

,,Do know you well. You long have thirsted for it" 

„ Finally I do not pretend to assert tliat the Mar- 
^quis is altogether free from fanaticism {Schxcarme^ 
^yVei'). Fanaticism and Enthusiasm {Enthusiasmus^ 
„ border so closely on each other, their line of demar- 
„ cation is so indistinct that in the moment of pas- 
„ sionate and heated excitement it may be but too easily 
„ overstepped. And the Marquis has but few moments 
„to make this choice I The frame of mind in which 
9, he resolves on the deed, is precisely identical with 
,, that in which he takies the irrevocable step towards 
„its execution. It would not be as well for him to 
„ review his resolution in another ftame of mind ere 
„he brings it into accomplishment. Who knows 
;, whether be would not then have formed a different 
„one! Such another frame of mind is for example that 
„in which he departs from the Queen. ^Oh!^ he ex- 
„ claims — ^ yet is life beautiful ' ! — But this discovery 
„ is made too late. He wraps himself up in the gran- 
„ dear of his deed that he might have no opportunity 
„to repent of it." 

I have now done as much as lies in my power to 
put the reader in possession of a key to the difficulties 
of the piece. I am well aware I might have executed 
my task in a better way, but, to be candid, I was anxious 
to come to an end of my labours^ and as I only 
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undertook the traiiftlstioii of this Drama to beguile 
the long winter-eveniDgs during a six month^s re- 
Mdence at Mannheim, I do not conceive that I am 
bound to tnrn pleasure into pain — and ease into 
labour. 

The reader \^il] , possibly, think it an excuse for 
the inaccuracy in rhythm in many places, when I assure 
him that the whole piece was completed within the 
space of ten weeks, (hat is to say between the 6'^ of 
January and the IS*** of March of this year — inclu- 
sive of a fortnight^s interruption owing to the effects 
of overexertion — that I often translated twenty 
pages a day, and that the fifth act was the work of 
five days — Of my verses I may say : " Sunt bona — 
sunt quaedam mediocria — sunt mala plura'\ I was 
anxious to hasten to another department of literature 
— and I had scarcely ended m^ play when I was 
deeply immersed in that colossal work of, perhaps, the 
greatest * historian either ancient or modern ^'Schlos- 

* I have inserted the word ^^ perhaps" advisedly here 
as Heeren is^ possibly, entitled to nearly as high a 
rank — in point of style he is infinitely superior to 
ISchlosser — this possesses all the naivete and can- 
dour so remarkable in Herodotus. The great work 
on which he is now engaged in conjunction with 
Uckert is the conduct of the ^^ European History", 25 
vols of which have appeared — and which is for the 
modem world what Schlosser is for the ancient. 
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ser*s universal historical Sarvey of t|ie Historf of the 
eld world and its civilisation/' 

The preface , as will be seen by the date was 
written some months later on the banks of the Bo- 
densee. 

Conttanx) Hay 26. iSBT- 
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The royal Garden in Aranue%. 



SCENE THE FIRST. 

KARLOS and DOMINGO. 
DOMINGO. 
Vhb joyous days passM at Aranuez 
Are now concluded. Tour Royal Highness 
lieayes it no happier. 'Tis all in vain 
That we've been here. But 'tis for yoo to break i 

This dark mysterious silence. Open 
Your hearty my Prince^ to your own fatter's heart. 
Too dearly can a Monarch never buy 
The peace of his own son — his only son. 

CEarlos bends Ms eyes on the ground and remains 
silent^ 

Ja there a wish ungratified which Heav'n 
Has to the dearest of its sons denied ? 
I stood close by when in Toledo's Walls 
The haughty Karl received the profered homage^ 
When Princes press'd to kiss his royal hand^ 
And now in one — in one prostration fell ^ 

Before his feet six Kingdoms — there I stood 
MarkM the young proud blood mantling in his cheeky 
Wa bosom tiirob with princely resolution^ 
iQs eye all drunken through the assembly glance 

1 
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And dimm'd by its own joy — and Prince this eye 
Confessed: I ask no more. 

CKarloa turns awayO 

This still sad grief ^ 
The which my Prince for eight long months we've markM 
Hang o'er your foce^ the riddle of the Court 
The Nation's Anguish^ has cost his Majesty 
Fall many a sleepless night of care and press'd 
From your fair Mother's eyes fkill many a tear. 

KARIiOS O^ms rashly round). 

Mother! Oh Heav'n grant me to forgiye 
Him who made her my mother. 

DOMINGO. 

What my Prince? 

KARLOS 
CrecoUecHng himself and passing his hand over his brow). 

My yenerahle Lord , nought save misfortune 
In Mothers have I met with ; my first act 
When this World's Light I first beheld^ produced 
A Mother's murder. 

DOMINGO. 
Can it be^ my Prince^ 
That this reproof hangs heavy on your Consdence ? 

KARLOS. 

And my new Mother I — Has she not already 

Cost me a father's Love? My father's Love 

I scarcely e'er possess'd. 'Twas my desert 

All my desert his only child to be. 

She gave to him a Daughter. Oh who knows 

What in Time's background slumbering hangs o'er me? 
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P0MIN66. 
You mock me Prince! Does not all Spain adore 
Its Queen? Should you alone \dtli Hatred's eyes 
Regard her? and at sight of her give ear 
To Prudence' voice alone? Can this be Prince? 
The fairest of Earth's Daughters and a Queen? 
And once your Bride? Impossible^ my Prince! 
Beyond belief! Oh no ! Where all is hove 
Karl alone cannot hate I Nor oft I ween 
It is that Karlos contradicts himself. 
Be careful^ Prince, that she do ne'er discover 
How much she doth displease her Son? It will 
Give her much Pain — be sure ! 

KARLOS. 

Believ'st thou this? 

DOMINCK). 

Bethink your Highness of the last Tournament 
In Saragossa — when his Majesty 
Was by a Lance's splinter graz'd. The Queen 
In the mid Gallery of the Palace sat 
Surrounded by her Ladies and beheld 
The Combat — when at once arose the cry: 
The King ! He bleeds ! a general rush succeeds , 
A hollow murmur reaches the Queen's ear 
The Prince! she cries, in act to throw herself 
Down from the topmost Balustrade. — ,,0h! no! 
The King himself," is answered her. ,,Let then 
A Leach be fetch'd". This her reply, while she 
Regained her Breath. 

CAfter a short pause,') 
But why so thoughtful^ Prince? 

KARLOS. 
Vm lo9t in admiration of the King's 
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Right gay Confessor; who in merry tales 

Appears so skilled. 

CSterrUy and darkly.y 
And yet I haye ever heard 

That gesture-markers and tale-bearen haye 

CausM more of evil in this Universe 

Than Poison and the murderous steel e'er could. 

My Lord^ thy toU might have been spar'd: and if 

Thanks you expect betake you to the King. 

DOMINGO. 
You do right weU^ my Prince^ to feel your way. 
With men. But ever with discernment ! Nor 
Reject as one the flatterer and the Mend. 
I mean it well with you. 

KARLOS. "" 

If so beware I 
My fiithcr mark it not — or else your purple 
Is gone for ever. 

DOMINGO Ctf^A astonishment). 
How? 

KARLOS. 

'Tis even so. 
Did he not promise you the earliest Purple 
That Spain could give away? 

DOMINGO. 

You mock me ^ Prince ! 

KARLOS. 

Forfend it Heaven that I should mock the man ^ 
The fearful Man who with one word of his 
Can speak my father blessed or accursed! 
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DOMINGO. 
I will not Prince presume to penetrate 
Into the solemn mystery of your Grief. 
But I beseach your Highness to remember 
That an Asylum for the troubled conscience 
Is by our Church provided^ for the which 
Kings have no keys^ and where e'en crimes themselves 
Under the Sacrament's most holy Seal 
Are kept deposited. Prince^ what I mean 
You know -* I have said enough. • 

KARLOS. 

No —I far from me I 
Thus my Ijord Keeper of the Seal to tempt! 

DOMINGO. 
Prince this Mistrust! you do but fointly know 
Tour trustiest Servant. 

KARLOS Oeisea Ms hand). 
Therefore give me up ! 
Tou are a holy man! this knows the world! 
But — to be candid — I do hold you one 
Too overcharged. The road, my reverend Lord, 
The which to follow you have made choice of 
Till you are seated in St. Peter's-Chair 
Is the most distant — too much knowledge mighi 
Encumber you. Inform the King of this 
Who sent you here! 

^ DOMINGO. 

Sent me? 
KARIiOS. 

I have said the word. 
Too weUI too well! I know that in this Court 
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I am betray'd. I know a hundred eyes 

Are hired Co watch me and do know ftall well 

King Philipp to the meanest of his slaves 

His only son has sold and that ettdk word 

My lips have scarcely breathed the bearer pays 

In far more princely measure than rewsu'ds 

The well done deed. I know — Oh still — < bo more 

My heart streams o'er and for — oh fkr too much! 

Has been already said! 

DOMINGO. 

The King intends 
To readi Madrid e'er night. And the Court is 
Now gathering — may I pray the tHYOvar^ Priiee — 

KARL0f9. 
Good -^ I will follow. 

CExit Domingo. After a pause). 
Oh UBJmppy Philipp I 
Unhappy as thy Son! Thy heart I see 
Bleeding from dark Suspicion's viperous tooth I 
Thy all too fatal curiosity 
Precipitates the blackest of Discoveries 
And rave thou wilt when once it is disclosed. 



SCENE THE SECOND. 

KARLOS. MARQUIS OP POSA. 
KARLOS. 

Who comes? what see I? Guardian-Aneels send 
My Rhoderick! 

MARQUIS. 

My Karlos I 
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KARLOa 

Can it be? 
Is't true? Is't real? Is it thoul Ohl jesl 
I press thee to my Heart and I feel tbine 
Against mine powerftaUy throb I Oh now 
All is again made good — in this embrace 
My sickening heart gains Life — on the lov'd neck 
OfRhoderickt 

MARQUIS. 
Thy sick? your sickening Heart? 
And what is all made good again? What did 
Require to be made good again ? you hear 
What makes me start? 

KARLOIS. ' 

And what is it brings thee 
So unexpectedly from Brussels ? Whom 
Have I to thank for this surprise? say whom? 
I ask again — forgive the drunk with joy^ 
Exalted Providence^ this Calumniation I 
Whom else but Thee AH merciftd? Thou knew'st 
Karl had no Guardian-Angel and didst send 
Me this — and yet I ask? 

MARQJJIS. 

I pray your Pardon ^ 
Beloved Prince^ if only with AmaEcment 
To this impetuous Transport I reply. 
Thus it was not that I Don Philipj^s son 
Expected — see ! on your wan cheek there glows 
An mi unnatural redness and your Lips 
All feverishly tremble. What, dear Prince^ — 
Must I believe? This cannot be the youth 
Of Lion*boldness to whom I am sent 
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By an oppress'd heroic Mnltititde. 

For not as Rhoderick do I now stand here 

The school-campanion of the stripling Karl — 

Here as the Deputy of all Mankind 

Do I embrace you; 'tis the Flandrian 

Provinces which weeping hang upon your Neck 

And solemnly appeal to you for aid. 

Tis done with their dear land if Alba's sent 

Fanaticism's reckless Executioner 

marching 'gainst Brussels with his Spanish Laws. 

On you the Grandson of Imperial Charles , 

Rest the last hopes of these illustrious Lands. 

They are fled for ever if his noble heart 

Has for Humanity forgot to beat. 

KARLOS. 

They're fled for ever. 

MARQUIS. 

Ah mel what mulst I hear? 

KARLOS. 

Thou speak'st of times which are long since gone bye. 

J too^ at one time^ of a Karl have dreamt 

Whose cheeks all hotly glow'd when Liberty 

Was made the topic of discourse — but he 

Is long since buried. Him whom here thou seest 

No longer is that Karl who in Alkala 

Took leave of thee and daringly presumed^ 

Steep'd in a fit of sweet intoxication ^ 

To call to life a new -^ a golden age — 

In Spain — the thought indeed was childish — yes! 

But oh t divinely beautiftal ! These dreams 

Are long since flown. 
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MARQUIS. 

Dreams! — Prince *— so were then they 
But dreams? 

KARLOS. 

Oh let me weep and on thy Heart 
Shed my hot tears ^ thou only friend. I have 
Not one — not one — on this wide earth not one — 
Far as extends the sceptre of my father — 
Far as our Navy bears the flag of Spain — 
There is no place — not one — not one where I 
May dare repose the burden of my tears 
But this. By all^ my Rhoderick^ what thou 
And I in Heaven do one day hope to gain — 
Oh drive me not from this my place of rest ! 

MARQUIS 
Changs o^er him in speechless emotion^. 

KARLOS. 

Persuade thyself I am an Orphan Child 

Which on the throne in Mercy thou took'st up. 

I know not what a father means — I am 

A Monarches son — Oh I should it but prove true 

What my Heai*t teUs me — - that — thou from Millions 

Art he that^s chosen out to comprehend me — 

If it be true that all-creating Nature 

Did Rhoderick in Karlos reproduce ^ — 

And on the Morning of our Life did tune 

To equal Harmony our souls' soft chords — 

If but one tear which helps to soothe my woo 

Is dearer to thee than my father's favour •-- 

MARQUIS. 
Oh I dearer flwr than the whole world! 
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KARLOS. 

So deep 

Has been my fall — so poor am I become -^ 

That I must of our early boyish years 

Make mention to thee — and must beseech thee 

To pay me back the long forgotten Debt 

Which while in Sailor's dress thou didst contract — 

When thou and I two boys of Nature wild 

Grew up together in such brotherhood^ 

No pain oppressed me but to see myself 

So far obscured by thy far brighter mind — 

And at the last boldly determined 

To love thee without measure since I felt 

My courage all too tame to be thy par. 

Then with a thousand acts of tenderness 

And with true brother-love did I begin 

To importune thee } thou too proud of heart 

Gav'st them me coldly back. Oft stood I thef e 

And yet thou saw'st me ne'er — and hot big tears 

Hung in my eye — when thou overpassing me 

Pressed in thy Anns inferior bojs to me. 

Why only these ? I sorrowing cry'd aloud : 

Am not I to thee cordially kind ? 

While cold and earnest thou didst bend the Knee: 

,,That/ saidst thou, ,,best becomes a Monarch's son." 

MARQUIS. 

A truce, my Princo, I pray thee with these tales 
These boyish tales which yet do make me blush — 

KARLOS. 

I never did deserve it of thee — slight 

And break couldst thou mine heart — but yet couldst ne^er 

Estrange it firom thee. Thrice didst thoa reject 
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The Prince ttom thee and thrice did he return 
A suppliant — a Beggar for thy Love^ 
Seeking perforce to obtrude his love on thee. 
Chance brought about what Karlos ne'er could dol 
It happened once that in our boyish days 
Thy Shittlecock flew into the eye of 
Bohemia's Queen ^ my Aunt. Imagining 
That it was done ^ith Forethought she complain'd^ 
tier face all moist with tears ^ linto the King. 
The Palace's assembled youth is summoned 
To name the guilty one. The Monarch swears 
And 'twere his only son he would inflict 
On him^ the author of the insidious act^ 
Vengeance most terrible. Then 'twas I mark'd 
Thee trembling in the distance stand and now 
Now stepp'd I forward — threw myself before 
The Monarch's feet — ^^I did it»* I exclaim'd — 
^^Here satisfy thy vengeance on thy son" — 

MARQUIS. 

Ah wherefore^ Prince^ remind me! 

KARLOS. 

It was done: 
In sight of all the Courtiers who look'd on 
With pity mov'd^ his vengeance was fulflll'd^ 
In slavish fashion on thy Karlos. Pain 
My gnashing teeth against each other dash'd. 
I wept not — tho' my princely blood did flow 
In shameful streams through most unpiteous stripes. 
I look'd on thee and wept not — thou didst come 
And loudly weeping sankst before my feet 
^,yes — yes" — thou criedst — ,^y pride is overcome • 
y^l will repay thee when thoo art a King" — 
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MARQillS. 

I will too, Karl — and my then childish vow 
Renew I as a Man. I will repay — 
And mj hour strikes perhaps I 

KARLOS. 

Now -— Now it strikes t 
Oh no delay — this moment has it struck I 
The time is come when thou mayst it repay. 
Tis Love I need. Within my Bosom bums 
A most terrific secret. It — it shaU 
Come forth. In thy pale features will I read 
The sentence of my death. Give ear — be chiU'd — 
But yet reply not — Oh I I love my Mother* 

BIARQUIS. 
Oh my God I 

KARLOS. 

No — so will I not be spar'd! 
Speak out — declare — that on this earth^s vast round 
No Misery borders upon mine — speak out — 
What thou canst tell me I already guess. 
A son doth love his Mother. The world^s uses^ 
The ordinances of Nature and Rome's Laws 
Condemn this Passion. My pretensions come 
In fierce collision with my father's Rights. 
This road leads but to Madness or the block. 
I love most hopelessly and guiltily — ' 

With deadly anguish and the risk of Life 
All this I see^ and yet I love. 

MARQUIS. 

The Queen — 
Doth she know of thy passioa? 
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KARLOS. 

Conld I then 
Unfold myself to her? she is Philipp's Wife — 
And Queen — and what we tread is Spanish ground. 
WatchM by my father's jealousy — by Etiquette 
Hemm'd in on every side — how e^er could I 
Approach her unobservM? Eight torturing months 
Are now concluded since from the high school 
The King recallM me — that I am condemned 
To view her daily — silent as the Gravel 
Eight months of heUish torture ^ Rhoderick^ 
Tliat this fire in my Bosom rages — that 
A thousand times this most terrific secret 
Hangs on my Lips panting for utterance — 
Yet shy and fearfUl to my heart creeps back — 
Oh! Rhoderick but a few short moments -:- 
Aldne with her — 

MARQUIS. 

Ah — and your fathery Prince I 

EARLOS. 
Unfortunate! Why mention him to me! 
Of conscience' horrors speak to me in Aill 
But only of my fiither not a word — 

MARQUIS. 
Yon hate your £Either! 

KARLOS. 

Oh no! alas! oh no! 
I do not hate my fiather — yet I shudder 
And with a Criminal's Apprehension 
Am seised when e'er that dreaded name I hear ^ 
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Am I to blame if slavish Edacation 

Has trampled under foot the tender shoot 

Of Love — my sixth year had I reachM when first 

The dreaded one^ who as they told me was 

My father^ met my eyes — Twas on a Morning 

When four successive death-warrants he signM — 

Since then I only saw him when for faults 

My punishment was announced me — Oh God I 

Now tis I feel that I begin to indulge 

In bitter strain — away — oh leave this place — 

MARQUIS. 

No — Prince — you must declare yourself at once 
The heavy laden Breast is eased by words. 

KARLOS. 

Oft have I wrestled with myself and oft 
At midnight when my guards were sunk in sleep 
My eyes all bathed in tears have cast myself 
Before the image of the Highly-UessM — 
Besought her for a simple childlike heart — 
Yet stood I up unheard. — Oh Rboderick — 
Unfold before me this mysterious Problem 
Of Providence ! why from thousand fathers 
This one to me — from thousand better sons 
Just this one giv'n to him — surely Nature 
Within her circle never did find out 
Two contraries of such determin'd nate — 
Whence had she power of all the human race 
The two extremest ends — himself and me — 
To force together by such holy Bands? 
Most fearAil lot! Why must it have been so? 
Why should two Beings each the other shunning 
In one wish fearfully clash together? 
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Here Rhoderick thou mayst see two hostile stars 
Which in the universal course of time 
Jint once do in their vertical career 
Come crashing into contact and then dart 
For ever from each other ! 

MARQV18. 

I portend 
A moment most untoward. 

KARLOS. 

I no less. 
Like furies of a dark abyss do dreams 
The most terrific persecute me. My 
Good Genius wrestles with the ghastliest schemes; 
Through labyrinthine sophisms onward creeps 
My most unhappy subtlety^ till at last 
At the precipitous brink of an abyss 
My course is stay'd — Oh Rhoderick if I e'er 
In him forget the Father — Rhoderick 
I see thy countenance of deadly hue 
Has not mistaken me. If I ever 
Forget in him the father — What would be 
The King to me? 

MARQUIS C^ter a pause). 

May I to my Karlos 
Venture a pray'r? A^Tiat e'er you are bent to do 
Never Mdthout your friend to undertake. 
Wilt thou this promise? 

KARLOS. 
I will promise all^ 
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All that thy Love commands me. In thy Arms 
I throw myself entirely. — 

MABQUIS. 

'Tis reported 
The Monarch to his Capital returns. 
Our time is short. If with the Queen you wish 
To speak in secret^ it cannot be done 
Save in Aranuez — the place's stillness — 
The unconstrained Blanners of the Land — 
Are in our Cftvour. 

KARLOS. 

That was too my hope. 
But it was vain^ alas I 

MARQUIS. 

Not quite so vain I 
Before her strait will I present mjself I 
Is she the same in (Spain that once she was 
In Henry's court I find an open Heart. 
If in her looks I read for Karlos hopes ^ 
If prompt unto this Interview she be — 
Can but her Ladies be remov'd — 

KARLOS. 

The most 
Are gain'd already. — In particular 
Have I the Mondecar made mine whose son 
Serves me as Page. — 

MARQUIS. 

This is in our favour! 
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Be therefore in the Naighbourhood and prepared 
On my giv'n signal speedily to appear. 

KARLOS. 
That \rill I *— will I — therefore do thou speed. 

MARQUIS. 

I win not lose an Instant — so then Prince 
We meet each other there. Till then farewell. 



SCENE THE THIRD. 

The QUEEN. The Duchess of OLIYAREZ. The Princess 
of EBOU and the Marchioness of MONDECAR who 
are walking up the avenue. 

QUEEN Oo the Marchioness). 

Ton I win have about me Mondecar. 
The Princess with her joyous eyes has done 
Nought but tonnent me the whole morning ! See I 
She knows but ill how to conceal her joy 
At parting from this Iiand. 

EBOLI. 

I will^ my Queen ^ 
Most fhinkly tell you that again to see 
Madrid will cause me no small Happiness. 

MONDECAR. 

And wherefore not your Majesty? why part 
So all unwillingly from Aranuez? 
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QUEEN. 

At least Urom — this^ delightful scraeryl 
Here am I ais in my own world. This place 
I long have chosen as my favourite^ 
Here Nature greets me as in my own Land 
The BosomfHend of all my youthful years I 
Tis here my Childhood's sports I find again 
And my own France's Gales are breathing here. 
Oh blame me not. To our own native Land 
The Heart attracts us all. 

EBOLI. 

But oh how lone 
How dead — and gloomy is it here I 'Tis here 
As in La Trappe. 

QUEEN. 

Nay — rather the reverse. 
'Tis in Madrid alone I find it dead. — 
But what does our fair Duchess say? 

OLIVABEZ. 

I am 

Thus minded please your Majesty^ that it 
Has ever been the custom one month here ^ 
The other in the Pardo to abide ^ 
The winter in the Residence^* as long 
As Spain has had her kings. 

QUEEN. 

Duchess^ you know^ 
I have for ever ceased tb strive with you. 

MONDECAR. 
And what excitement in Madrid will reign 
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Boring the next! e'en now for a Bullfight 
The Piazza Major is made ready ^ and 
An Auto da Fe has been promisM us. 

QUEEN. 
Promised? And this from Mondecar I hear — 
My gentle Mondecar I 

MONDECAR. 
And wherefore not? 
They are but Heretics whom we see in flames. 

QUEEN. 

I -trusty my EboU thinks otherwise. 

EBOLI. 
I? I beseech your Majesty that you 
Will hold me for no worse a Christian^ 
Than the fair Marchioness of Mondecar. 

QUEEN. 

Alas I I do forget the place I live in — 

Well change the subject. — It was of the Country 

I think we spoke. Me thinks tUs month is past 

With strange rapidity. From this retreat 

I imaged to myself abundant joys^ 

And have been disappointed of my hopes. — 

Is't so with every Hope? I cannot find 

The wish which has miscarried in its end. 

OLIYAREZ. 
Tl|e Princess Eboli has not yet said^ 
If Gomez may dare cherish hope ? or if 
We soon may greet her with the name of Bride? 
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QUEEN. . 

Tes — you remind me in good Season Duchess. 

CTo the PrincesfO ^ 

I am besought to use my influence. But 
How can that be? The man whom I reward 
' With such a prize as EboU must be 
A worthy man. 

OLIVAREZ. 

And that your JUajesty 
He is -- a very worthy man — a man 
Whom our most gracious Monarch as is known 
Has with his royal fovour deigned to honour. 

QUEEN. 

^That will the man right happy make — yet we 
Do wish to know if he can love and If 
Of love he be deserving. — Eboli> 
This I ask you. 

EBOLI 

Cstands ipeecMess and confused — her eyes bent upon 
the ground — at tost she faUs at the Queen^s feet). 

Oh my most gracious Queen^ 
Take pity on me — oh I permit it not I 
For sake of Heaven do not thou permit 
That I be made an offering? 

QUEEN. 

An offering? 
I need no more — arise — how hard the fote 
Is to be offered up you need not say. 
I do believe you. — Come , arise — How long 
Is it since you Count Gomez have refius'd? 
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EBOU Onising). 
Oh many months •— Prince Karlos was then still 
At the High SchooL 

QUEEN Otaris and regards her with a searching look). 

Have you well examin'd 
Yourself and weighed your motives? 

EBOU CuMh some warmih'). 
It never 
Never can be done my Queen «- a thousand 
Reasons declare against it 

QUEEN Cu^th great earnestness^. 

More than one 
Is over much. And that you cannot prize 
His worth — that is sufficient — ' now no more. 
(To the other Ladies^. 

The Infimta I have not seen to day -- 
Tou^ Marchioness^ bring her to me. 

OLIVAREZ Oooking at a watch'). 
The hour 
Has not yet quite arrived^ your Majesty. — 

QUEEN. 

What^ not the hour when I dare be Mother? 
This surely is an evil. But do not 
Omit to inform me when it comes. 
CA page enters and speaks in an under tone to the Du- 
chess OUvarex, she then turns towards the Queen). 

OLIVABEZ. 

The Marquis 
Of Posa please your Majesty — 
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QUEBN. 

Of Fosa? 

OLTVAREZ. 

He comes flrom France and ft-om the Netherlands^ 
And craves the honour of presenting you 
With Letters ft'om the Regent Mother. 

QUEEN. 

And 
Is this permitted? 

OLIVAREZ Cu^th Hesitation^ 

In my Instructions 
Of this unusual case no mention's made ^ 
When a Castilian Nobleman arrives 
With Letters from a foreign Court to be 
Delivered to the Queen, of Spain when in 
Her pleasure-garden. 

>, QUEEN. 

Then I will take it 
On my responsibility! 

OLIVAREZ. 

» 

I crave 
Your Majesty's permission to withdraw 
The while. 

QUEEN. 

This Duchess you can manage as 
You hold it right and good. 
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SCENE THE FOURTH. 

The QUEEN. Princess EBOLI. MarcMoness of MONDE- 
CAR and BIARQUIS or POSA. 

QUEEN. 

I bid you Welcome 
On reacMog l^aaisli groond^ Cbeyalier 

MARQUIS. 
The which I never with so just a Pride 
Have named the Country of my Birth as now. 

QUEEN Cto both Ladies;), 
The Marquis of Posa who when at Rheims 
In knightly Tournament shivered a Lance 
In combat with my Father and, thrice made 
My colour blush with victory — The first 
Of all his Nation who instructed me 
To feel how the great the glory of becoming 
A Spanish Queen. 

CTuming to the Marquis,') 
When last Sir knight we met 
Each other in the Louvre you scarce dreamt 
Of being one day in Castile my guest. 

MARQUIS. 

No — mighty Queen — for then I nevet* dreamt 

That France would lose to us the only thing 

We envied her possessing. 

QUEEN. 

Haughty Spaniard,! 

The only jthing? and to a Daughter this 

Sprung from the House of Yalois ? 

MARQUIS. 

I may now 

Venture to speak thus U^ your Majesty — 

For now you are ours I 
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QUEBN. 

< I hear your travels 

Have carried you through France. •— What are the Tidings 

You bring me back of my much honoured Mother 

And of my much loved Brothers? 

MARQUIS CdeUvers her the Letters). 

The Queen Mother 
Lay sick — and of all earthly joy bereft 
Save that of knowing on the Spanish Throne 
Her royal Daughter happy. 

QUfi£N. 

Must she not 
In recollection of her tender kinsfolk? 
In the sweet thoughts of — But — Chevalier -^ you 
Have Courts fUll many in your travels view'd — 
And many a land — and men and manners seen — 
And now 'tis said that you are resolved to live 
A private man in this your native land. 
A greater Prince in your secluded walls 
Than Philipp on his Throne — a Freeman — a 
Philosopher 1 I much do doubt if you 
Will find it pleasant in Madrid — one is 
Most tranquO in Madrid. 

MARQUIS. 

And that 
Is more than all the rest of Europe has 
To joy itself upon. 

QUEEN. 
So I have heard. 
This Earth's transactions I have almost unlearnt^ 
They are scarcely printed on my Memory. 

CTo the Princess EboU), 
It strikes me Princess Eboli I see 
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fonder a Hyadnth in flower — Will you 
Bring it me. < 
CThe Princess goes towards the place. The (tueen in a 
somewhat lower tone to the Marquis") 

I am much mistaken if 
Your presence has not in this Gourt^ at leasts 
Made one man happy. 

MABQCIS. 
A man of sorrow 
I found — for whom in this wide world one thing 
Can Happiness — 

CPrincess returns with the flower.') 

EBOLI. 
As the Chevalier 
Has seen so many lands ^ he surely can 
Beguile our ear by many a wondrous tale. 

MARQUIS. 

Most certainly — The duty of true knights 
Is ^ as you know^ to seek Adventure •— And 
Their holiest is the Ladies to protect. 

MONDECAR. 
Tes — against Giants — but where meet with these? 

MABQUIS. 

Force is a Giant ever for the weak. 

QUEEN. 
Tlie Knight says well. Giants may yet be found — 
Bat no more knights. 

MARQUIS. 

Not long ago^ on my 
Return from Naples^ I was witness to 
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A moving History of woe, the which 
Was by the sacred legacy of Friendship 
Bequeathed unto me — and did I not fear 
The Narrative might tire your Majesty — 

QUEEN. 

Have I a choice? The curiosity 
Of Princess Eboli will not be foilM. 
Only begin — I too love Narratives. 

MARQUIS. 

Two noble Houses/ in Mirandola 
Of jealousy — and ancient feuds grown weary. 
Which ft*om the Gibellines .and Guelphs went down 
For centuries to their Posterity — 
Determined through Affinity's soft bands 
To link each other in a lasting peace. 
The sister's son of mighty Pietro 
Fernando and the heavenly Matilda 
Colonna's Daughter were Arom all marked out 
To knit this beauteous band of Unity. 
Ne'er were two ftiirer hearts by Nature form'd 
More suited to each other — never had 
The world bestow'd such praise upon a choice. 
As yet Fernando only had ador'd 
The portrait of his amiable Bride — 
How did Fernando tremble to find true 
What his most fiery expectations 
Dared not believe were such as in the Portrait. 
In Padua where his studies chained him down 
Fernando waited with a beating Heart 
That joyous Moment when he might stammer 
His Love's first Homage at Matilda's feet. 
CThe Queen becomes more attentive. The Marquis con-- 
tinues after a short pause— his narrative as far as 
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the Qtteen's Presence wili admit being directed to 

the Princess Eboli,') 
Meantime the hand of Pietro became tree 
Through his Wife's death — and strait with youthful Heat 
The old man swallows down the voice of fame 
Which o'er Matilda's praise was pour'd in Streams, 
He comes — he sees — he loves — emotions new 
Start up and stifle Nature's gentler voice ^ 
The Uncle woos his Nephew's promis'd Bride' 
And consecrates his Rape before the Altar. 

QUEEN. 
And what resolves Fernando? 

MARQUIS. 

On Love's wings 

All unacquainted with the fearful change 

Flies to Mirandola the . drunk with joy. 

At the Stars' rise his rapid Courser gains 

The door — a bacchanalian timiult ' 

Of dancing and of tymbals strilces his ear 

From out the illuminated Palace. 

He trembling mounts the steps and sees himself 

Unrecognis'd within a Marriage Hall 

Where in the reeling company of Guests 

Pietro sat — an Angel at his side — 

An Angel whom Fernando knows and who 

Not e'en in dreams had e'er appear'd so bright ^ 

One single glance informs him what he own'd 

Informs him what for ever he has lost. 

9B0LI. 
Unfortunate Fernando I 

QUEEN. 

But surely 
Your Narrative^ Sir knight ^ is at an End? 
Ifc must be ended. 
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MARQUIS. 

Not enarely yet •* 
QUEEN. 
Did you not say Fernando was yorr friend? 

MARQUIS. 
I have none dearer. 

EBOLI. 
Pray Chevalier 
Proceed with this your Narrative. 

MARQUIS. 

It will 
Be most disastrous — and Recollection 
Doth but renew my grief — I entreat you 
To wave the sad conclusion — 

CA general silence,^ 

QUEEN Cturning to the Princess EboU). 

I may now 
Ask for permission to embrace my Cliild. 
Princess — you bring her to me. 

(The latter withdraws. The Marquis makes a sign to 
a Page who appears in the Background and forth- 
with disappears. The Queen opens the Letters which 
the Marquis had given her and appears surprised. 
The Marquis now speaks in secret and very urgenUg 
with the Marchioness ofMi^ndecar. The Queen having 
read the Letters turns with an enquiring look to the 
Marquis,") 

You have not 
Said aught about Matilda — It may be 
She knows not of Fernando^s grief the depth? 
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BIARQUIS. 

Matilda's Heart has ne'er been grounded yet — 
But ef great minds the suffering is still. 

QUEEN. 
Yoii are looking round? What object do you seek? 

MARQUIS. 
I am only thinking how a certain one y 
Whose name I dare not mention^ would feel bless'd 
Were he but in my Place. 

QUEEN. 

Whose fault is it 
That he is not? 

MARQUIS C^^er^ interposing). 

How? as I will may I interpret this? 
Would he find Pardon did he now appear? 

QUEEN Calarmed). . 
Now? Marquis — Now? What is it you intend? 

MARQUIS. 

He may dare hope? dare he? 

QUEEN Ovith increasing confusion'). 
You perplex me — 
Marquis — He will not — 

MARQUIS. 

He is already here. 
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SCENE THE FIFTH. 

The QUEEN and DON KARLOS. 

CMarquess of Posa and the Marchioness of Mondecar 
retire in the Background). 

EARLOS (throwing himself before the Queen"). 

And thus the moment is at last arrivM 

When Karl this much lovM band may dare to touch \ — 

QUEEN. 

* And what a step ! how guil^ — madly rash 
tnius to surprise me — but arise 1 we are 
Discovered — my whole Court is near at hand. 

KARL029. 

I stand not up — here will I ever kneel 
Here in this place enchanted will I lie — 
In this Position rooted — 

QUEEN. 

Furious Man! 
To what audacity does this ^ my Grace ^ 
Conduct you? How? are you then ignorant 
It is the Queen — the Mother. — to whom this 
Mad language is directed ? know you not 
That I — that I myself of this Surprise — 
Most to the King -* 

KARLOS. 

And that my doom is death! 
Tear me^ who will^ from here unto the Block! 
One fleeting Inoment passM in Paradise 
Will not too dearly by my death be bought. 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



at 

QUEEN. 

And then your Queen? 

KARLOS C stands wp). 

Oh God, I stay no longer — 
No, I will leave you — Am not I compelled 
When you too can demand it ? Mother ! Mother! , 
How fearAilly you sport with me — a sign — 
But half a glance — a sound from your sweet mouth 
Bids me at once exist and cease to be. 
What would you in addition have me dot 
What is there that the sun doth shine upon 
Which at your feet I will not haste to lay ^ 
Do you but wish it? 

QUEEN. 

Oh fly hence I 

KARLOS. 

My God! 

QUEEN. 

The only reason, Karl, that bathM in tears 
I do conjure you — fly — or e'er my Ladies 
Or e^er my Prisonkeepers you and me 
Do find togelher and to your father 
Convey the important Tidings. 

. KARLOS. 
I await 
My doom — I ask not be it Life or Death. 
How? Mras it then for this that I reposed 
My hopes upon this single moment which 
Presents you to me without witnesses 
That fuse alarms should cheat me at the Goal? 
jio ^ Queen — the world may yet a hundred times 
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A thousand times revolve about its Poles — > 
Ere chance repeats a flavour such as this. 

QUEEN. 

And that for all Eternity It shall not. 

lU -fated Man! what seekest thou ftom me? 

KARLOS. 

Oh Queen t that I have struggled with myself 
And Struggled as no Mortal yet has done^ 
God is my Witness! — Queen — 'twas all in vain! 
€k>ne is my Heroism — I vanquish'd sink. 

QUEEN. 
No more ! — you set at nought my Mind's Repose ! 

KARLOS. 

You once were mine — in face o' the whole world 
Destin'd by two great Thrones to be i^y Bride ! 
Adjudg'd mine own by Heav'n and by Nature — 
And Philipp — Philipp — < tore thee from these arms. 

QUEEN. 
He is your ftither ! 

KARLOS. 
And your Husband ! 

QUEEN. . 

Who 
Gives you Earth's greatest kingdom to Inherit. 

KARLOS. 
And for a Mother you! 

QUEEN. 

Great God I you rave! 
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KARLOS. 

And does he know how rich he is? Has he 

A feeling heart thine own to value right? 

m not complain — I rather will forget 

How blessM beyond Conception I had been 

liVithin thy Arms — if he be only so. 

That he is not — this — this is what torments me ! 

He is not and he never will be blessM — 

Tou took from me my Heaven only that 

You might destroy it in King Philipp's Arms I 

QUEEN. 

Abominable Thought! 

KARLOS. 
Oh well I know 
Who set on foot this Marriage — and I know 
How Philipp lov'd and how too he did woo. 
What are you in this kingdom ? Let us hear ! 
Regent perhaps? far — far from this I or how 
Where you were Regent could these Albas do 
Their murderous work? or how could Flanders bleed 
A Martyr to its Faith? How? Can it be? 
Are you then Philipp's Wife ? Impossible ! 
Believe it I cannot — a wife possesses 
Her Husband's Heart? to whom does his belong? 
And does he not for every soft emotion 
Which perhaps escap'd him in his feverish heat 
Ask Pardon of his Sceptre and gray hairs? 

QUEEN. 

Who told you that at Philipp's side my Lot 
Was so deplorable? 

KARLOS. 
My heart which feels 
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WMck hotly feels how at my side it would 
Be enviable! 

QUEEN. 

And suppose^ rain Man^ 
My heart has told me just the opposite? 
If the respectful tenderness of Philipp 
And the dumb feature-language of his Iiove 
Affected me more inwardly than all 
His haughty son's excited eloquence? 
If an old Man's considerate Regard — 

KARLOS. 
That alters things — then — yes then — forgive me — 
I knew it not — I knew not that you lovM 
The King. 

QUEEN. 
To honour him is my delight — my wish. 

KARLOS. 
You never lov'd? 

QUEEN. 

The question is most strange ! 

KARLOS. 
You never lov'd? 

QUEEN. 
I now do love no more. 

KARLOa 

Because your Heart — because your oath forbids- it? 

QUEEN. 

Hence leave me^ Prince^ and ne'er again repeat 
An Interview like this I 
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KARLOS. 

Because your OatH — because your Heai*t fbrbids il? 

QUEEN. 
Because my Duty — say -~ unfortunate^ 
Wherefore this sad dismemberment of &te 
Which we must bath obey ? 

KARLOS. 

Must? Mus^ obey? 

QUEEN. 
How? And what means this solemn tone? 

KARLOS. 

Thus much! 
That Karlos is not minded to be forced 
Where he may will — that Karlos has no mind 
The most unhappy in these Realms to be^ 
Wherein to be the happiest it costs him 
Nought but the Laws' subversion — 

QUEEN. 

Comprehend • 
I you aright? you dare yet hope ^ when all 
All is already lost? 

KARLOS. 
The dead alone do I give ^up for lost! 

QUEEN. 
On me — your Mother — do you oast your hopes? 
CShe regards Mm long and searehmgli^ — then with 
dignity and severity"). 
And wherefore not? Oh I the new chosen king 
Can more than tiuit? can all the Ordinances 
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Of the departed one with fire destroy? 
Can ovwthrow his Statues — can forsooth — 
What hinders him? the mummy of the dead 
From its repose in the Escurial _ 

Drag into Sunshine — his polluted 'dust 
Scatter to the four winds ^ and at the last 
To put a goodly crown on these exploits — 

KARLOS. 

In Mercy cease — nor finish what you'd say — 

QUEEN. 

And last of all his Mother to espouse I 

KARLOS. 

Accursed Son I — 

CBe stands a moment motionless and sUenty. 
Yes it is out — now is 
It out — I feel all clear and bright what should 
For ever and for ever dark remain. 
For me you're irrecoverably lost 
For ever gone — for me the die is cast. 
For me you' re lost and in this feeling ^es 
A Hell — a Hell too in the other lies 
Should I possess you. — Oh 'tis fkirly past 
My comprehension and my nerves begin 
To start asunder in my feverish brain. 

QUEEN. 

Unfortunate^ beloved Karl! I feel — 
Entirely do I feel the nameless pain 
'Which now doth chafe thy Bosom. — Infinite 
As is thy Love is too thy Pain. Infinite 
As it — is too the glory to subdue it. 
Young Hero ! struggling gain it ! the reward 
Is worthy the high and powerful wrestler! 
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Worthy the youth throngh whose v^eins proudly rolhr 
The virtue of so many Idngly Sires ! 
Put on the Man I young Prince ! — The Grandson of 
The mighty Charles all freshly 'gins the fight 
Where others' sons all heartlessly do end. 

KARLOS. 

Too late I Oh God ! it is too late! 

QUEEN. 

To be 
A Man? Oh Karl! how great becomes our virtue # 
When in its exercise our Heart doth break! 
High Providence hath placed thee — higher far 
Than Millions of thy fellow brethren ! 
Partially she heap'd upon her Favorite 
What she robbed others of^ and Millions ask: 
Did he ^ while in his Mother's Womb ^ deserve 
A higher place than all we Mortal Men! 
Up I and redeem the Equity of Heav'n ! 
Deserve to lead the way to all the world 
And offer up what none have offered yet. 

KARLOS. 

That can I too ! A giant's strength I Iiave 

To gain you by the sword — to lose you nonet 

QUEEN. 

Confess it Karlos •— it is defiance 

And Bitterness and Pride that fiercely draw 

Your wishes towards your Mother. The Love — 

The Heart that you so prodigally offer 

Are those realms' property which you one day 

Are destined to command I See how you riot 

In your ward's delegated Property ! 
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Love is your gretiJt employment — until now 
It strayed towards your Mother I ok bring It — - 
Bring it unto your Aiture realms and feel^ 
Instead of Conscience daggers^ the delight 
Of being a God I your first Mistress was 
Elisabeth — Let Spain your second be I 
How gladly to the better lovM one^ Karl^ 
Would I resign the Palm! 

KARLOS. 
(Thnnts himself, overcome by Ms emotions, at her feet') 
How great art thou ! thou heavenly one \ all — 
AU you desire will I perform! Be it I 
CHe stands up,) 
Here in thy hands Omnipotence I stand 
And swear — to thee eternally do swear — 
Oh Heaven ! No ! For ever to be silent — 
But not for ever to forget! 

QUEEN. 
Can I 
From Karl demand what to perform myself 
Exceeds my will? 

MARQUIS Oiastens from the AUey). 
The King! 

QUEEN. 

Oh God! 

MARQUIS. 



Prince — hasten from this spot! 
QUEEN. 

Be his Suspicion marks he thee ! 



Away! 



Most fearful will 
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KARLOS. 

I stay! 

QUBEN. 

And who will then the offeiing be? 

KARIiOS excising the Marquises arm). 

Away! 
Come Rhoderickl 

CHe goes and returns once more,) 
What dare I with me take? 

QUEEN. 

The fUendship of your Mother!' 

KARLOS. » 

Friendship! Mother! 

QUEEN. 

And these tears from the Netherlands! 

CShe gives him some letters. Karl and Marquis withdraw. 
Queen looks anxiously fot her Ladies; as she is about 
to retire to the Background the King appears). 



SCENE THE SIXTH. 

The KING. QUEEN. DUKE of ALBA. COUNT LERMA. 
DOMINGO. Some Ladies and Grandees who stand at 
some distance. 

KING 
Clooks around with amazement and remains silent for 
some time). 

Madam! 

Alone? and not one Lady in Attendance? 

That's surely strange I Where do your Ladies wait? 

QUEEN. 

My gracious Husband — 
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KING. 

But why thus alone? 
CTo hi$ attendants,') 
Of this uopardoDable Oversight 
I am resolv'd to take most strict account. 
Who holds the Court-employment by the Queen? 
Whose course was it to wait on her to day? 

QUEEN. 

Oh! be not angry^ good my Lord! I am 
Myself the guilty one I at my Command 
The Princess Eboli withdrew herself. 

KING. 

At your Command? 

QUEEN. 

To call my gentlewoman 
Desiring the Infanta to behold. 

KING. 
And hence your whole attendance to dismiss ! 
But this excuses only the first Lady — 
Where was the second? 

MONDECAR 

Cwho meantime had returned and mixed herself wHh 

the other Ladies, now steps forward). 

Your Majesty I feel 
That I am punishable. 

KING. 

And therefore 
I grant to you a ten years period 
Far from Madrid to think well over it. 
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CThe Marchioness retires with weeping eyes — 
sai Silence — AU present regard the Que 
looks of amazement,') 

QUEEN. 
liVhom do you weep for Marchioness ? 
CTo tlie King,) 

If I 
Have been in Error ^ my most gracious Lord^ 
At least this kingdom's royal crown, the which 
I never sigh'd for, might have saved this Blush. 
Is there a statute in these realms which binds 
A Monarch's Daughter to appear before 
The seat of Justice? Is then Compulsion 
The only safeguard of a Spanish Wife? 
Is she protected less by her own virtue 
Than by a Witness? Now — niy Husband — Grace! 
Tis not my custom to dismiss in Tears 
Those who with joy have serv'd me! Mondecar! 
CShe takes off her Girdle and hands it to the Marchioness.) 
The King — not me — you have offended — take 
This token of my favour and this hour ! 
Avoid this realm! you have err'd alone in Spain! 
In my own France^uch tears are wip'd away 
By gladness ! Oh ! and must it e'er remind me ! 
CShe leans on tlte Head Bouvemante and conceals . 
In my own France 'twas othem-ise ! ' 

KING O^ith some emotion). 

Could then 
My Love's reproach have thus affected you? 
A word affected you which the tenderest 
Solicitude had laid upon my Lips? 

Cffe turns towards the Grandees). 
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Here stand the Yassals of ny kingly Throne! 
Did ever sleep repose upon my eyelids 
Without considering^ on each day's eve^ 
How in the farthest portions of the Globe 
My people's Hearts were beating? And should I 
Feel for my Throne more earnestly concerned 
Than tremble for the Partner of my Heart? 
My Sword can answer for my subjects and — 
Duke Alba: — while this eye alone can vouch 
For my Wife's Love. 

QUEEN. 

If I have done thee wrong 
My Husband — 

KING. 

I am esteemed the richest Man 
In the whole bapliz'd world. The sun doth not 
Set in my kingdoms — But this already 
Another has possess'd and after me 
Will many another yet again possess. 
Tliis is my own ! — Whatever the King has 
Belongs to Chancel — Elisabeth to Philippt 
Here is the part where I am mortal found. 

QUEEN. 

Do You fear^ Sire? 

KING. 

Not surely this gray hair? 

When I have once begun to fear — I have 

Ceased to feel fear. 

(7o the Grandees.') • 
The nobles of my Court 
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I now enumerate — the first is missing — 
^Where is Don Karlos — my Infiint? 
CiVo one answers,') 

The Boy 
Don Karl begins to give me cause for fear. 
He doth avoid our Presence from the time 
He came from Alcala's High School. His blood 
Is Jiot — why then his look so cold? and why 
His Bearing all so stately and so measured? 
Be watchful. I command you. 

ALBA. 

That am I. 
As long as 'gainst this Mail there beats a Heart 
Don Philipi^'s temples may repose in peace. 
As God's own Cherub before Paradise 
Stands fore the Throne Duke Alba. 

LEBMA. 

May I dare 
In all humility of mind the wisest 
Of Monarchs contradict? Too deeply I 
Do venerate the Blajesty of my King 
Than thus severely and thus rashly judge 
His Son I muck his heated blood I fear 
But nothing fh>m his Heart. 

KING. 

Count Lermal 
Ton speak right well the father to deceive. . 
The Duke will be the King's support — No more! 

CHe turns towards his suite,) 
Now do I hasten to Madrid ~ an office 
That well becomes a King invites me there I 
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The plague of Heresy infects my people I 
Rebellion in my Netherlands gains gronnd — 
The crisis is arrivM; — a terrible 
Example shall reduce the erring ones I 
The mighty oath nvbich all the crowned Heads 
Of Christendom hkve vowM I wiU redeem 
To morrow; — and this Blood-trib until shall 
Be unexampled — my whole court's ini^ited. 

CHe leads the Queen aunty — the rest follow.) 



SCENE THE SEVENTH. 

DON KARLOS (with Letters in his hnnd) and MARQUIS 
OF POSA comes from the opposite side. 

KARLOS. 
I am determinM — Flnnders shall be saved. 
It is her wish — and thnt's enorgh for me! 

MARQUIS. 

And not a moment must be lost — The Duke 
Of Alba — so I hear — is in the Ciiblnet 
Already named as Guvernor. 

KARLOS. 

To morrow 
I will demand an audience from tbe King. 
This office for myself m ask. — It is 
The first request Fve ventured for myself. 
Refuse it me he cannot — For some time 
He sees me with relucts mce in Madrid. 
What a most welcome pretext to remove me! 
And — shall I muoe it to you Rhoderick? 
^^Uiope yet more — perhaiis I may succeed 

|tJNIW««TV^: 
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When face to face to reinstate 
Myself Jn Iiis good will. As yet he ne'er 
Has heard the voice of Nature — Let us try 
Wh9t influence 'ti^i^ill have upon my Lips! 

"MARQUIS. 

Oh now^ my Karlos ^ do I hear again! 
Now you are quite yoi"^elf. 



SCENE THE EIGHTH. 

The former. Count LERMA. 

LERMA. 

But this instant 
Has from Aranuez the King set out. 
t am commanded — 

KARLOS. 
It is well^ Count Lerma^ 
I will arrive there with the King. 

MARQUIS. 

Is there 
Aught else in which your Highness I can serve? 

KARLOS. 

Nothing Chevalier; — I wish you Happiness 

On your arrival in Madrid. You will , 

Have more^ I trusty to say to me of Flanders. 

(To LermaJ) 
I follow strait. 

CCount Lerma retires.} 
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SCENE THE NINTH. 

DON KABLOS. MABQUIS of POSA. 

KARLOS. 
I have understood thee. 
I thank thee — yet the presence of a third 
Doth this restraint alone excuse. Are we 
Not Brothers? Let us then from this our tie 
For ever banish this poor farce of Rank! 
Imagine that we both had found ourselves 
At a mask'd ball — thou muffled in Slaveys garb 
And I in Purple. While lasts the Carnival 
We pay respect unto the cheat and act 
Our parts with earnestness most laughable — 
Not to disturb the Crowd's delirious Joy. ^ 

Yet winks thy Karlos to thee through his mask. 
And as he passes thou dost press his hand 
And each the other understands. 

MARQUIS. 

The dream 
Is godlike; yet how soon ^twill pass away. 
Is then my Karlos so selfconfident 
That he will bid defiance to the charms 
Of uncheck'd Majesty? There yet remains 
An all important day — a day -- when this 
Heroic sense — I will call it your mind — 
Will sink o'erwhelm'd by too severe a Test. 
Don Philipp dies — Karlos inherits, strait 
The greatest realm 19 Christendom; — a vast chasm 
Tears him asunder from the race of men. 
To day a God who yesterday was Man! 
Now has he no more weaknesses. To him 
The Duties of Eternity are dumb. 
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Mankind — to day a great word in his ear — 

Doth sell itself and crouch before its Idol. 

His Fellow feeling with his griefs expires; 

Voluptuousness wearies out his Virtue — 

To feed his Folly Peru sends him Gold 

And for his crimes his Court doth breed him Fiends. 

He sleeps intoxicated in this his Heav'n 

The which his Slaves have craftily built o'er him. 

Long as 'his Dream endures his Godhead. — Woe 

To him who madly ft*om compassion wakes him. 

But what would Rhoderickl Sincere and bold 

Is Friendship — sickened Majesty will not 

Endure the rays of its terrific Light; 

The Burgher's Candour you would not abide 

Nor I a Monarch's pride. 

KARLOS. 

True and dreadful 
Is this thy Portrait of a Monarch. And 
I do believe thee. — But 'twas sensual joy 
That did unlock their Heart to crime. J am 
Still pure — a youth of three and twenty years. 
What before me thousands most recklessly 
Squandered in wild and sensual embraces — 
Their minds best moiety — their Manhood's Prime — 
Have I stored up to serve the future King. 
What could exclude thee from this heart of mine 
If women do not ? 

MARQUIS. 

I Myself. Could I 
Love you so inwardly^ my Karl, if I 
Was forced to fear you? 
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HARLOS. 

That wfll never be. 
Hast need of nie? 9Vt iboa the slave of Passions 
^hich of the Throne crave alais? does Gold ch^rJi thee? 
Thou^ as a subject, art wealthier for 
Than I shall e'er be as a King? Do^t covet 
Honour? already while a youth didst thou 
Exhaust it measure and didst cast it from thee! — 
Which of ws shall the other's Creditor 
And which the Debtor be? Thou answerest not. 
Thou tremblest 'fore the trial? art thou not 
More certain of thyself? 

MABQUIS. 
WeU then — I yield — 
Here is my Hand! 

KARLOS. 
Art mine? 

MARQ13IS. 
Eternally ! 
And in the rashest meaning of the term. 

K.4BL0S. 

As true and warmly as to day thou art 
Linked to the Infont will thou one day be 
Linked to the King? 

MARQDIS. 

You have my oath for it. 

KARLOS. 

Then when the Worm of Flattery doth cling 
To this unguarded Heart — when once this eye 
Hath ceased to drop the salt repentant rain 
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^Vhiofa once it used to — and when once this ear 
Hath barred itself against the Suppliant's PrayV 
^Vilt thou a dreadless Guardian of my virtue 
Seize me by force and wilt my Genius 
By its great name conjure? 

MARQUIS. 

All this I swear. 

KARLOS. 

And yet one more request. Hence call me ^^Thou". 

Thee and thy equals I have ever envied 

This gentle privilege of Confidence. 

This ^^thou" so brotherlike beguiles my ear 

My heart with sweet ideas of Equality. 

Object not; what thou'dst urge I know full well! 

To thee all this is Littleness; to me 

A monarch's son 'tis much. Oh say wilt thou 

My Brother be? 

' MARQUIS. 
Thy Brother! 

KARLOS. 

Now to the King! 
Nought more I fear — thine arm fast lock'd in mine 
Within the Lists my Century I defy! 
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^rt t\)t fecan^- 



The royal Palace in Madrid. 
SCENE THE FIRST. 

KING PHILIPP under a Canopy. DUKE ALBA at some 
distance from the king with his head covered. KARLOS. 

KARLOS. 

The State has the Precedence; most readily 

Doth Karlos to the Minister give place t- 

He speaks for Spain — I am the House^s Child. 

CHe steps backwards with a motion of reverence^ 

PHILIPP. 

The Duke remains^ the Infant may speak on. 

KARLOS (, turning himself to Alba^. 

Thus then^ Lord Duke^ I see myself compelTd 
To tax your Grace's Magnanimity 
And beg my father of you as a Boon ! 
A Child — you know it well — can many things 
Bear on his heart for his own father's ear 
Which suit but ill the presence of a third. 
The King I do not take from you — I will 
The Father only for this short hour take. 

PHILIPP. 

Here stands his friend. 
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KABLOS. 

Have I too merited 
To expect that I possess oae in the Duke? 

PHIIilPP. 

Didst ever wM to merit it? I like not 
Those Sons who better choices make than do 
Their fathers. 

KARLOS. 

And €an Duke Albans Pride 
His knightly Pride be present at this Scene? 
As truly as I Mve — the obtrusive man , 
Who between son imd father uninvited 
Can force himself without a blush ^ and who 
Pierc'd by the sense of his ovm Nothingness 
Thus to stand th^re coBdenins Umself^ might I^ 
By God and for a Diadem^ not play! 

PHIIOPP 

(leaves Ms seat with an -angry glance at the Prince^, 

Duke you can withdrnw! 

CBe goes out at the principal door through which Karlos 
entered. The King points to another"). 

No 9 in the Cabinet 
Until I call you! 
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SCENE THE SECOND. 

KING PHILIPP. DON KARLOS. 

KARLOS 

iyoes as soon as the Duke has left the Chamber towards 
the King and sinks down before him with an expres- 
sion of the deepest emotion"). 

Now again my Father I 
Now mine again and my most heartfelt Thanks 
For this most gracious act. Father! your hand! 
Oh day of joy! the rapture of this kiss 
Was to your Child for many a day denied ! 
Why from your Heart so long a cast-away 
Have I^ my Father^ been? Where lay my fault? i 

PHILIPP. 

Infant! thy heart's a stranger to these Arts! 
Spare them^ I like them not! 

KARLOS iarising). 

Yes — there it was! 
There do I hear your Courtiers speak ^ my flAther! 
It is not goojl — by Heaven — all is not good 
Not all what a Priest sajs — nor^ trust me^ all 
That the base Hirelings of a Priest report ! 
Father I am not evil! Feverish blood 
Makes up my Malice — my Transgression Youth! 
Bad am I not — not really bad — though oft 
Wild Ebullitions do accuse my Heart 
Yet is it pure! 

PHILIPP. 
Thy Hearty I know^ ts pure 
As is thy Pray'r! 
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KARLOS. 
Now or .never! we're alone! 
The dread Partition wall of Etiquette 
Is twixt the father and the son puUM down! 
Never or now I a sunnj ray of Hope 
Springs up within me and forebodings sweet 
Fly through my Heart ! All Heav'n itself stoops down 
With happy choirs of Angels to the Earth ! 
Full of Emotion the Thrice Holy views 
The great ^ the glorious scene! my Father! 
Conciliation! 

CHe falls before his feetO 

PHILIPP. 

Leave me and arise! 



KARLOS. 



Conciliation I 



PHILIPP 
On act to tear himself from him). 
Far too daring grows 
This force! 

KARLOS. 
Too daring a child's Love ! 

PHILIPP. 

All Tears? 

Vnworthy view! away and leave my sight! 

KARLOS. 
Never or now! Conciliation Father! 

PHILIPP. 
Away nor meet mine eyes! return disgraced 
Back from my Battles and thou'lt find my Arms 
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Expanded to receive thee ! Ib this 'guise 
. I spurn thee from me I cowardly guilt alone 
Doth basely in such fountains wash itself. 
The man who blushes not to weep will oft 
Of such repentance be full lavish I 

KARLOS. 

Who 
Is this? through what misunderstanding has 
This stranger wanderM amongst men? Tears are 
Mankind's perpetual credentials I 
His heart is witherM ! him no woman bore ! 
Oh force the never moistenM eye to learn 
Tears while it may! else — else — the time may come 
The bitter hour when they in vain are nought! 

PbUilPP. 

Thinkst thou to move thy father's weighty donbte 
By well-set words? 

' KARLOS. 
Doubts? I'll efface these doubts 
Will hang upon my father's Heart — will pull — 
Will pull with vigour at my father's hearty 
Until from off these doubts the rind doth fidi 
Which clings unto them with a rock's resistance! 
What man art thou who dost so rudely drive me 
From my king's favour? or what has the Monk 
Offer'd the father for the son ? or what 
Can Alba give him in requital for 
A childless and neglected life ? Is't Love -^ 
liove wouldst thou have? here in this bosom springs 
A fresher^ warmer fountain than e'er gush'd 
From out those dark and muddy reserrok's 
Which Philipp's Gold must first unlock. 
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PHILIPP. 

Mad Boy 

Desist I — the men whom thou dost thus revile 
Are the approved Servants of my Choice ! 
And this thou wilt respect ! 

KARLOS. 

Impossible ! 
I know myself I and what your Albas can 
Perform that can too Karl y and Karl can more ! 
What asks a Hireliikg 'bout a state the which 
Can ne'er belong to him? and what cares he 
When Philipp's gray hairs are blanch'd o'er with snow ? 
Your Karl had loved you I Shudd'ring I recoil 
Before the thought of being on a Throne 
Deserted and alone! 

PHILIPP 

Cstruck by these words, stands lost in thought , after a 

Pause'), 

I am alone! 

KARLOS 
Capproaching him with earnestness and warmth). 
You have 1)een so. Hate me no longer^ I 
Will dote on you with ardent childlike love! 
Only no longer bate me! How enchanting 
And sweet it is to feel ourselves ador'd 
In a fair mind! and to full surely know 
That stranger cheeks do redden with our joy I 
That stranger breasts are tortur'd by our Pain! 
That stranger ey'eis are molsten'd by our Grief I 
How beautiful — how glorious hand in hand 
To hasten with a dear and much lov'd soa 
Back to youth's rosy path — drfim^ o'er again. 
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Tbe dream of Life ! How great and sweet it is 

In a child's virtue to extend our own 

Immortal and imperishable to live 

Beneficent for centuries ! How sweet 

What the lov'd son may one day reap to sow! 

To gather what will yield him interest! 

To guess how high one day his Thanks will flame I 

My Father ! of this earthly Paradise 

Your Monks were wisely silent I 

PHILIPP Cnot without emotion). 
Oh! my Son! 
My Son! thou breakest for thyself the staff! 
In most alluring colours thou dost paint 
A Bliss thou never didst impart to me! 

KARLOS. 

That let the Omniscient decide ! Yourself^ 
You shut me out from the paternal Heart 
From every portion in your sceptre ! and 
Up to this very day — wast good or just? 
Up to this very day must I^ Spaing Heir^ 
Remain in Spain a stranger? on this ground 
A Prisoner where I shall one day rule. 
Was that or fair or kind? Oh how often 
How ofl;^ my father^ lookM I down with shame 
When the Ambassadors of foreign Powers — 
When public papers did relate to me 
The latest court-news a,t Aranuez. 

PHILIPP. 

Too fiercely in thy veins ferments thy blood 
Thou wouldst sdone destroy! 

KARLOS. 

Give me father 
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The ^, where" I may destroy — fiercely U boUs 

l^ithin my veins — full three and twenty years 

And nothing done for immortality! ^ 

I am wak'd up — I feel it — and my Summons 

To the King's Throne has like a Creditor 

From my deep Slumber rous'd me and the lost * 

Hours of my youth do loudly call on me 

lake debts of Honour! It is now arriv'd 

The great bright moment which at length demands 

For the high Talent Interest in full. 

The History of the world y Ancestral Fame^ 

And Rumour's deafening Trump call loud upon me! 

Now is the time arrived to open wide 

Fame's glorious Lists unto me. — My King 

Dare I pronounce the pray'r that brought me here? 

PHILIPP. 

What yet another prayer? what is it — speak! 

KARLOS. 

The tumults in Brabant do still increase; 
And wear a threatening aspect. To oppose 
The rebels' obstinacy doth require 
Resistance strong and prudent. The fury 
Of the Enthusiasts to tame , 'tis said y 
The Duke to Flanders will an Army lead 
Fumish'd with sovereign powers by the King. 
How full of Honour is this office ! and 
How well designed is it to introduce 
Your son into Fame's temple ! Commit to me 
The Conduct of this Army. The Flandrians 
Do love me well — and I will boldly dare 
To pledge my Blood for their Fidelity! 
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PHILIPP. 

Thou ravest like a Dreamer. This office 
Demands a man and not a youth •— 

KARLOS. ^ 

Demands 
Nought but a Man of feeling — and that is 
The only thing that Alba ne'er has been! 

PHILIPP. 
And Horror will alone the Rebels tame! 
Here Mercj would be madness — and thy heart 
Is soft^ my son. The Duke will spread alarm. 
Desist from this Request! 

KARLaS. 
Oh! send me strait 
To Flanders with the Army I dare rely 
On my soft Heart I already the bare name - 
Of the King's Son which in advance will fly 
Of my swift ensigns will conquering save 
What Alba's Butchers would alone destroy! 
Here on my knees do I entreat thee for it! 
It is my first request — Father entrust 
Flanders unto me ! 

PHILIPP 
Cregards the Infant with a aearchinff io0ky, 

V 

And to thy thirst for Rule 
Strait my best army to confide and place 
The knife within my Murderer's hand? 

KARLOS. 

Oh God I 
Am I not further and is this the frnit 
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Of this long prayed for and important hour! ^ 

(After same reflection with softened earnestness,^ 
Oive me a milder answer — send me not 
Thus from thee^ Father! with reply so harsh 
I would not readily be dismissed ^-^ nor sent 
Away with heart so hurdenM. Handle me 
More graciously •— it is my pressing need , 
My last great desperate effort. I cannot 
Conceive nor firmly bear it like a man^ 
That you should thus deny me all I ask. 
Now you dismiss me from you — All unheard — 
Deluded in a thousand cherished schemes 
I quit my father's presence. Your Albas 
And your Domingos will victorious reign 
Where now your child has wept in dust. The. Band 
Of courtiers — trembling Nobles — the whole tribe 
Of Monks all pale as if with conscious guilt 
Were witnesses how solemnly you did 
Grant me an Audience. Save me f^om this Shame! 
A wound so deadly do not thou inflict 
On me ^ my father — nor basely offer 
Me to your Courtiers' rude and pointed sneers: 
^^That strangers on your favours can grow rich 
While nought your Karlos can obtain". To prove 
That you intend me honour^ send me strait 
To Flanders with the army. 

PHILIPP. 

Repeat not 
These words as you regard your Monarch's wrath. 

KARLOS. 

My Monarch's wrath VVL brave and ask again 
For the last time — Flanders entrust to me. 
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I should and must leave Spain. Existence here 
Is drawing breath while under Hangman's hands. 
The Heaven hangs heavy o'er me at Madrid^ 
As doth the consciousness of Murder. Nought 
But rapid change of Climate cau preserve me — 
If you do wish to save me send me strait 
To Flanders. 

PHILIPP Cm^* forced composure). 

Sufferers like you^ my Son^ 
Require good Nursing — and do therefore need 
The attendance of a Leach. Thou Svilt remain 
In Spain — the Duke to Flanders will proceed. 

KARLOS (as one beside himself). 
Oh now surround me gracious spirits — 

PHILiIPP Cwho retires a step). 
Stay! 
'What do these gestures mean? 

KARLOS (with a wavering voice). 

Father — once more 
From this decision is there no appeal? 

PHILIPP. 
It is the King's! 

KARLOS. 

My business is concluded. 
(Withdraws in violent emotion.) 
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SCENE THE THIRD. 

PHILIPP remains for some time sunk in gloomy reflection — 

at last he takes a few steps up and down the chamber. ALBA 

approaches confused. 

PHILIPP. 

Be every hour awaiting the command 
For Brussels to depart. 

ALBA. 

All is prepared 
My King. 

PHILIPP. 

Your Powers in the Cabinet 
Do lie already sealed. In the meantime 
You'll take leave of the Queen and at departure 
Yourself unto the Infant M'ill present. 

ALBA. 

With all the gestures of a Madman I 
Saw him depart this moment from this Chamber. 
And you — my King — appear most deeply mov'd I 
The subject possibly of this Discourse ^ 

PHILIPP 

(after some steps up and down the C/iamber}. 
Duke Alba was — 
CThe King remains with his et-e fixed on him darkly.') 

I readily would hear 
That Karlos hates my Ministers — but 'tis 
With grief I find that he despises them. 

ALBA Closes colour and will proceed}. 
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PHILIPP. 

At present no reply. You have my leave 
To appease the Infant. 

ALBA. 

Sire! 

PHILIPP. 
I would know 
Who was it that just told me to beware 
Of my Son's dark designs? — Then I heard you 
And not too him. Til make the Trial ^ Duke. 
In future Karlos nearer to my Throne 
Shall stand. Depart! 
CThe King withdraws into the Cabinet The Duke through 
another door,') 



SCENE THE FOURTH. 

An entrance-hall in front of the Queen's Apartments. 

DON KARLOS comes through the middle door in conver- 
sation with a PAGE. The Courtiers who were standing 
in the entrance-hall disperse themselves on his Appear- 
ance in different chambers. 

KARLOS. 
A note for me? and wherefore too this key? 
And both so secretly delivered o'er? 
Come nearer — say — where gotst thou that? 

PAGE Cnfysteriotisfy). 

As far 

As I could read the Lady's wish she would 

Rather be guessed at than described. 
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The Lady! 
(While he regards the page more acutely). 
What? how? who art thou then? 

PAGE. 

A page^ who waits 
Upon her Majesty the Queen — 

KARLOS 

(walking up to him with alarm and placing his hand on 
the page's mouth). 

Thou diest for it — stay — I know enough! 

(Be tears the seal hastily off" and walks to the extreme 
end of the Chamber to read the note. In the mean-- 
time the Duke of Alba comes, passes close to the 
Prince^ without being remarked by him, into the 
Queen's Apartment Karlos begins to tremble vehe^ 
mently — becomes pale and flushed alternately with 
his eyes fixed motionless on the Note — at last he 
turns to the Page,) 

She gave it thee herself? 

PAGE. 

With her own hands! 

KARLOS. 

She gave it thee herself? Oh trifle not ! 
Till now have I read nothing fh>m her hand -^ 
I must believe thee if thou swearst. If thou 
Dost play me false confess it openly — 
And mock me not. 

PAGE. 

Mock whom? 
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KARLOS 

C Looks again at the note and regards the page with a 

distrustful searching look. After he has waiked once atong 

the roonQ, 

Thy Parents live — 
Thy father serves the king — This Land's own child? 

PAGE. 
He at saint Quentin fell. A colonel in 
The Duke of Savoy's Cavalry — his name 
Alonzo Count of Uenarez. 

KARLOS 
Cwhile he takes him by the hand and fixes his eyes on him 

significantly^. 
The King gave thee this Note? 

PAGE CresentfuUy;). 

My gracious Prince! 
Deserve I this Suspicion? 

KARLOS Cf-eads the Note^. 
yyTlas Key unlocks 
j^The back apartments which do in the Queen's 
^^ Pavilion lie. The most extreme of all 
9^ Joins sidewards with a Cabinet wherein 
^^ As yet no Listener's Step has lost itself. 
^^Here Love may dare all loud and free declare 
^^What it so long to signs alone could trust. 
^^An audience the timid one awaits 
^^And fair reward the modest sufferer."* 

CAs if awakened from deep astonishment,') 
I dream not — rave not — this is my right arm 
This is my Sword and these are written words 
'Tis true — 'tis real — and I am belov'd. 
CRushing along the room as if beside himself and throw^ 
ing his arms up towards Beaven), 
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PAGE. 
Then come my Prince — I i¥ill conduct you there. 

KARLOS. 

First let me be myself again. Do not 

I tremble still with all this joy's Alarms ? / 

Have I so proudly hoped? or ever trusted 

Myself with dreams like these ? Shew me the Man 

Who ever learnt thus rapidly to be 

A God? AVhat was I and what am I now? 

This is a different Heaven — different sun 

From that which late hath been! I am belov'dl 

PAGE O'n (ict to lead him awatf). 
Prince — Prince — this is no place -- or you forget. 

KARLOS 
Cseised tvith a sudden torpidity'). 

The King — my father! 

iHe lets his arms faU — looks fearfully around and be^ 
gins to collect himself y 

This is dreadful — yes — 
Quite rights my fHend. I thank thee^ I was not 
Not quite myself just now. To be compell'd 
To bury this in silence and immure 
Within this Breast this sum of Happiness 
Is horrible — most horrible ! 

i Seising the page by the hand andUaking him aside'). 
What thou hast seen — hearst thou? and hast not seen 
Be like a Coffin sunk within your br6ast ! 
Now go — - I will not fail — go — to be seen 
Here would be dangerous. Go — 

PAGE Cgoing), 
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KARLOS. 

Yet stop — a word — 
iThepage returns. Karlos places a hand upon his Shoul- 
der and looks at him earnestlp and solemnly in the face). 

Thou takest with thee a most fSearftil Secret T 

The which ^ like that strong poison^ fiercely bursts 

The vessel that contains it. Set a guard 

On every Gesture — let thy brain ne'er learn 

The secret of thy Bosom. Be thou like 

That lifeless tube which doth the voice receive 

And give again yet beareth not itself. 

Thou art a Boy — be ever one — continue 

To play thy joyous part — how well she knew 

This Note's wise authoress — how best to choose 

The Messenger of Love ! It is not Here 

The Monarch seeks his Asps. 

PAGE. 

And I^ my Prince^ 
Shall feel right proud to know that I mysdf 
Am by one secret richer than the King. 

KARLOS. 

Vain youthful Fool I this is the very thing 

Which ought to make thee tremble — Should it be 

We meet in Public — then thou must approach me 

Submissively and shy — and ne'er let vanity 

Seduce thee to make signs to shew how kind 

The Infant is unto thee — thou couldst not 

Commit — my Son — a sin of deeper hue 

Than when thou pleasest me. Whate'er thou hast 

In future to inform me of speak it not 

In syllables — ne'er trust it to thy Lips I 

The universal Highway of the Thoughts 
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tiet not thy News set foot on: Thou wilt speak 
But with thine eyelid or forefinger — I 
Will hear thee with a look — The air — the light 
That floats around us is the tool of Philipp — 
The deaf walls hath he taken in his pay — 
One conies — 

CThe Queen^s Chamber opens tmd the Buke of Atba 
steps out of ity 

Away — until we meet again — 

PAGE. 
Prince — I entreat you — do not miss the door. 

iExit.-) 
KARLOS. 
It is the Duke. — Yet — no — no — all is right 
I wiU not faU. 



SCENE THE FIFTH. 

DON KARLOS. The DUKE of ALBA. 
ALBA istepping in his way). 
Two words , my gracious Prince I 

KARLOS. 

Quite right — 'tis well — another time — 

(In act to go J 

ALBA. 

The place 
Appears most truly not the best. Perhaps 
Your royal Highness would be better pleasM 
To give me Audience in your Chamber? 
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KARLOS. 

Wherefore? it can take place here as weD. — But 
Be quick — be short — 

ALBA. 

The cause that brings me here 
Is to return my most submissive Thanks 
For what I am conscious of unto your Highness. 

KARLOS. 
Thanks? and to me? Why from Duke Alba Thanks? 

ALBA. 

For scarcely had you left the King's Apartment 
When I was ordered to depart for Brussels. 

KARLOS. 

Brussels? WeU! 

ALBA. 

And to whom^ my Prince^ can I 
If not to your most gracious Intervention 
With the King's Majesty ascribe this Favour? 

KARLOS. 

To me ? to me oh most assuredly not I — 
You travel — God be with you! 

ALBA. 

Nought besides? 
This is indeed most strange I Has then your Highness 
Besides this nought^ to charge me with for Flanders? 

KARLOS. 

What else? What then? 
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ALBA. 

Yet lately it appeared 
As if these Land's Fatality demanded 
Don Karlos' actual presence. ^ 

KARLOS. 

How so? 
Yet yes — quite right — that was before — that is 
E'en so I quite right — by so much the better — 

ALBA. 

I listen with astonishment — 

KARLOS Cfiot unth Irony'). 
You are 
A first rate General — who knows not that? 
This Envy must affirm -- for me I am 
Nought but a youth — and this too meant the King ! 
The King is right ^ quite right — I see it now 
I am content — therefore no more of it — 
Success attend your journey — I — as you see — 
I can by no means — I am just engaged — 
The rest until to morrow — or whene'er 
You will , or when you get to Brussels — 

ALBA. 

How? 

KARLOS 

Oifter a pause when he sees that the Duke stiU remains), 

Vou travel in a favorable Season ! 

You pass through Milan , Lorraine ^ Burgundy 

And Germany? What Germany? quite right, 

^n Germany it was I There you are known — 

We're now in April — May — June — in July — 

Right — or early in August at the least 
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You will arrive in Brussels. Oh! I doubt not 
We soon Ahall hear the sews of your- exploits! 
You Mill of our most gracious Confidence 
Make yourself fliUy worthy. 

ALBA isignificantty). 
That shall I 
,,Pierc'd by the sense of my own Nothingness?" 

KAiUiOS 

Cafter a short pause, with dignity and Haughtiness^. 
You are captious^ Duke! and not unjustly so! 
There was, I must acknowledge, on my side 
But little of Forbearance gainst you. 
To carry weapons which you are unable 
To answer me with. 

ALBA. 
I unable? 

KARLOS 

Coffering his hand with a siniUi)' 
Pity! 
That at this moment I have not the time 
To end the Combat worthily with Alba — 
Another time — 

ALBA. 
Prince! we misreckon us 
In manner quite distinct. You, for instance. 
You view yourself at twenty years later 
I you at twenty earlier! 

KARLOS. 
What then? 

ALBA. 

And this too makes me think how many nights 
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With his young beautemis Bride of Portugal^ 
Your mother^ would the Monarch have devoted 
To purchase for his Crown an arm like this ! 
He knew^ none better^ how much harder 'tis 
Monarchies than Monarchs to transmit — 
With how much greater speed we can a world 
With a King furnish than with worlds a King. 

KARIiOS. 

Must true ! but yet Duke^ yet — 

ALBA. 

And how much blood 
Blood of your subjects must be shed until 
Two drops could you a Monarch make. 

KARLOS. 

Quite true! 
By Heaven! and in two words is all contained 
That Merit's Pride can set against and the Pride 
Of Fortune ! yet now the application ! 
Duke Alba — yet — 

ALBA. 

Oh woe to Majesty 
The Nurseling C6ild that dares to mock its Nurse! 
How sweet may it repose itself to sleep 
On the soft Cushion of our Victories ! 
The Pearls do only sparkle in the Crown 
In vain you seek the wounds by which they are won ! 
^y sword wrote Spanish Laws in foreign Lands 
Before the Crucified it lightened 
And in this Portion of the Globe traced out 
In blood the furrows for the seed of Faith ! 
^od judged in Heaven and I judged on Earth — 
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KARLOS. 

Devil or Gk>d^ it matters not — his right Arm 
You were, I know — no more of this^ I pray — 
There are too recollections from the which 
I fain would spare myself. My Father's choice 
I honour — and my father needs an Alba — 
That he doth need this Man — it is not this 
That I do envy him — you're a great Man — 
That too may pass I I partly do believe it! 
My only fear is that you are arrived 
Some thousand years too ^arly! in my mind 
An Alba were the Man to be produced 
On the last day that time had yet to run! 
Then when the giant insolence of vice 
Had the long suffering of Heaven consumed —7 
When crime's rich harvest in full ear doth stand 
And asks a Reaper never matched before -~ 
Then were you rightly stationed. — Oh my God ! 
My Paradise ! My Flanders ! — But I should 
Not think thus now ! No more of it. I hear 
You have an ample store of deathwarrants 
Already signed — such wise precaution doth 
Deserve our praise. There is now no need 
Of guarding 'gainst Chicanery. — Oh my fother , 
How ill I comprehended you! I did 
Accuse you of unkindness because yo'u 
An office did refuse me in the which 
Thy Albas shine conspicuous ! It was 
The opening of thy favour ! 

ALBA. 

Prince — this word 
Demands — 
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KARLOS CresentfuUy). 
What ? 

ALBA. 

But from this the Monarches Son 
Protects thee or. 

KARLOS Claying his hand on his sword). 
This calls for Blood! Diike — Draw 
Thy sword! 

ALBA Ccomy^. 
'Gainst whom? 

KARLOS Crushing violently on him). 

Draw or I run you through! 
ALBA (draws'). 

If it must be then — » 

(They fight) 



SCENE THE SIXTH. 

QUEEN. DON KARLOS. DUKE OF ALB4. 
QUEEN 

Hwho comes alarmed out of her Apartment"). 
Naked Swords! 
CTo the Prince in an indignant and commanding tone,) 

Prince Karlos! 

KARLOS 

{Distracted by the Queen^s look let his arm drop^ stands 
motionless and senseless, then he hastens towards the Duke 

and embraces him). 
Duke — here's my hand — let all be strait forgiv'n ! 
QHe throws himself mutely before the Queen's feet, then 
rises up rashly and hastens out of the chamber like 
a man possessed). 
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AliBA 

(who stands wrapt in Astonishment and does not take his 

eyes from off them). 
By God! that's passing strange^ methinks! 

QUEEN 

(stands for a moment agitated and doubtful^ than she waiks 
slowly towards her chamber, at the Door she turns round,'} 

Duke Alba! 
(The Duke follows her into her Chamber.} 



A Cabinet of the Princess of Eboli, 
SCENE THE SEVENTH- 

THE PRINCESS elegantly but simply dressed in fanciful 

attire, plays the Lute and sings. The Qneen's PAGE then 

appears. 

PRINCESS (springs rapidly up"). 
He comes! 

PAQE (hurriedly}. 
Are you alone? I wonder much 
To find him not arrivM — and yet he must 
Be present in a moment. 

PRINCESS. 

Must he? now 
So will he then — 'tis then a certain thing — 

PAGE. 

He follows close behind me. — Gracious Princess , 
You are belov'd — belov'd — belov'd as you 
Can no one be and no one e'er has been. 
Oh \vhat a Scene was that I viewd ! 
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PRINCESS C^draws him impatiently towards herj. 

Use speed ! 
Thou spakest with him? what said he? declare I 
How did he bear himself? what were his words? 
Seemed he perpIexM^ confused — or did he guess 
The person^s name who sent to him the key? 
Say quick — or guessM he not ? he did not guess ? 
Or hit upon a false one? Now? wilt thou 
Not answer me one word ? out upon thee ^ fie ! 
Art not ashamed? so dull thou never wast 
^or so Intolerahljr slow as now ! 

PAGE. 

Where can I^ gracious Princess^ find replies 
To meet these questions' speed? I handed to him 
The Note and key in the Queen's Anteroom. 
He started and stared at me^ when I told him^ 
A Lady sent me to him. 

PRINCESS. 

Did he start? 
Right good I right brave! but quick ^ what then? proceed! 

PAGE. 

I wish'd to tell him more , he then grew pale ^ 
And tore the Letter firom my Hand and looked 
Threateningly at me^ told me he knew all. 
The letter he read through as one alarmed ^ 
Began at once to tremble. 

PRINCESS. 
He knew all? 
Knew all I and said he that? 

PAGE. 

He did 
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A third a fourth time ask me^ if 'twas you^ 
Your actual self, from whom I got the note ? 

PRINCESS. 

If I myself? and thus he named me then? 

PAGE. 

The name — no — that he gave not. Spies, he said^ 
Might hearken in the neighhourhood and might 
Inform the king of it. 

PRINCESS (astonished;). ' 
What? said he that? 

PAGE. 

It did, he said, concern the king most deeply. 
Beyond expression deeply, to obtain 
Sure information of the note's contents. 

PRINCESS. 

The king? hast rightly said? Art sure? the king? 
Was that the term employ ad by him? 

PAGE. 

It was! 

He named it a most dangerous mystery 

And warned me, both in words and signs to be 

Most strictly on my guard, so that the king 

Should harbour no suspicion. 

PRINCESS 

Cafter some reflection ^ fuU of astonishment^. 
All agrees. — 
It can't be otherwise- — he must have heard 
Of the affair. — Most inconceivable I — 
Who could the traitor be that told him? Who? 
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I still inquire — who was so sharp ^ so deep , 
Who could it be ^ if not love's Falcon glance ? 
But further^ quick proceed : he read the note ? 

PAGE. 

The note^ he said^ contained such happiness 
As made him tremble — of such heavenly bliss 
He ne'er had dared to dream. By some mischance 
The Duke the chamber entered and compelled — 

PRINCESS (fretfuUy^. 
But what in all the world can be the cause 
Of the Duke's being there? but where, say where 
Does he remain ? why this delay ? and why 
Appears he not? seest thou how falsely I ^ 
Have been informed? Oh how supremely blessed 
Might he have been already in the time 
Thou took'st to tell me that he would be so ! 

PAGE. 
The Duke^ I fear — 

PRINCESS. 

* Again the Duke? what can 

The Duke want there? What has the warlike man 

With my still happiness to do ? He might 

Have left him there — or else might have dismissed him. 

Who is there who may not be ? — Of a truth ! 

The Prince does love as little understand^ 

As it appear'd he does a Lady's heart I 

He knows not what are minutes! Hush! be still! 

I hear a step — away I It is the Prince, 

(Pcige hastens out^ 
Away, away ! — Where have I placed my Lu te? 
I win be taken by surprise. My song 
Shall give the signal to him — 
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SCENE THE ErGtH. 

THE PRINCESS and shortly afterwards DON KARLOS. 

PRINCESS 

(has thrown herself on an OUoman and playsj. 

KARLOS 

Crushes in. He recognises the Princess and stands there 

as if thunderstruck^. 

Oh my God! 
Where am I? 

PRINCESS 
(lets her lute faU, and meeting hini). 
What? Prince Karlbs? yes W truth! 

KARLOS. 
Where am I? — Oh — what mad mistake! I have miss'd 
The right Apartment. 

PRINCESS. 

Oh how passing well 
Does Karl take care, to mark the chamber-door 
Where ladies have no witnesses. 

KARLOS. 

Princess — 
I pray your Pardon^ Princess — I — I" found 
The antichamber open. ^ 

PRINCESS. 

Can that be ? 
And yet, methinks^ I fastened it right well. 

KARLOS. 

You only thought so — thought — yet be assured 
You are mistaken I Woultf have closed , I grsmt X 
That I believe! but certainly not closed 
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Not surely! fastened. I hear some one play. 
I think 'twas on a Lute? Was't not your Lute? 

CWhile he looks douhtlngly round). 
Aightl there lies it still — a Lute — Heaven knows! — 
A Lute — I love to madness. I am all ear^ 
I lose all selfcontrol^ and madly rush 
Into the Cabinet^ to gaze upon 
The beauteous eyes of that sweet artist^ who 
Had with such power both touched and charmed my mind. 

PRINCESS. 

A very amiable Curiosity^ 

The which^ as I could prove you soon appeas'd. 

CAfter a pause , significantly). 
Oh! prize I must the modest man who has^ 
To spare a Woman's Blushes^ thus ensnared 
Himself in such untruths. 

KABLOS (with sincerity). 

Princess^ I feel 

That I do only ruin what Fd mend. 

Spare me the playing of a part the which 

To carry through I am so incompetent. 

Here in this Chamber from the world you sought 

Retirement — and unheard by human ears 

To live devoted to your Heart's still joys. 

Here I Misfortune's ChUd intrude myself^ 

And strait you are troubled in your fairy dream ! 

For this my speediest removal — 

(hi act to go.) 

PRINCESS 

(surprised and confused, hut immediately recovering 

herself). 

Prince ! 
Oh this was cruel ! 
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KARIiOS. 
Princess — I know weU 
What this look in this Cabinet imports^ 
And I respect this virtuous perplexity I 
Woe to the Man who by a Woman^s Blush 
Is made courageous ! All timorous I stand 
Whene'er a trembling Woman I behold. 

PRINCESS. 

Is't possible? a conscience without par 

In a young man and a king's son I find ! 

Yes ^ Prince ! now mine you fully must remain ! 

Now, I entreat for it mjself — Virtue — 

Virtue like this may well appease the fear 

Of every Maiden. But know youj. Prince, 

That this your sudden prejsence did alarm me 

WhOe I was playing my most favourite air? 

CShe leads him to the Sofa and again resumes her lute). 

The air. Prince Karlos, must, I feel, be played 

Once o'er again — your Punishment shall be 

To listen to me. 

KARLOS. 

CHe seats himself not without unwillingness on the Sofa 

near the Princess). 

'Tis a punishment 
As much to be desired as the offence. 
And truly so delightful was the subject 
So heavenly fair — that — I could hear it 
For the third time I 

PRINCESS. 

What, have you then heard all? 
Oh ! that is shameful Prince. Methinks Love was 
The subject of the air? 
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KARLOS. 

And mistake I uol 
Of a successM Love I The fiEdrest Text 
In this Mr mouth! Yet not so truly said 
As beautiAiIly. 

PRINGESS. 
Not ? not so truly ? — , 

And do you doubt then? — 

KARLOS (.with sincerity^, 

I do almost doubt 
If Karlos und the Princess Eboli 
Will ever understand each other when 
Love is the topic of discourse I 
( The Princess starts : he observes it and continues in 
a lighter tone of Gallantry^), 

For who 
Who could believe it of this blooming cheek 
That passion ere could rage in such a Breast? 
Does Princess Eboli e'er run the risk 
Of sighing vainly and unheard ? He Love 
Alone can know who loveth without Hope ! 

PRINCESS 

iwith her former cheerfulness}. 

Oh still! this sounds most fearfully. In truth 
Beyond all others has this fate marked out 
You for its Victim — wholly so to day ! 

(Taking his hand with insinuating anxiety}. 
You are not cheerful. Prince. — You suffer — yes! 
By Heav'n you suffer much ! Is't possible ? 
And wherefore suffer , Prince ? by this loud' call 
To enjoy (he world in full! by all the Gifts 
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Of lavish Nature and by every claim 

On this Life's joys ! you — a great Montu^h's Son 

And more ^ much more than this ^ while yet a Babe 

BockM in your princely cradle — decked withal 

With gifts which yet your rank's .high glance obscure I 

Tou — w^ho in the assembled female court 

Have judges sitting there already bribed^ 

That court which can exclusively decide 

Without appeal on manly worth and fame ? 

Who where he but has noticed^ conquered — Who 

Inflames where he has been cold and when he glows 

Must sport with Paradise and give away 

The Bliss of Gods I A man whom Nature has 

Adorned to build the happiness of Thousands 

And few of these endowed with equal gifts — . 

Shall he himself be 'reft of joy? Oh Heaven! 

Thou who didst give him all these Blessings — why 

Oh why deny to him the eyes with which 

His conquests to behold? 

KARLOS 

Cwho during the whole time has been sunk in the most 

perfect abstraction is through the silence of the Princess 

suddenly brought back to himself and rises upX 

Most admirable! 
Sweet beyond expression^ Princess. Sing 
This passage once more over to me. 

PRINCESS ^regarding him with astonishment y. 

Karlos ^ 
And where were you the while? 

KARLOS isprings up}, 

Yesy by Heaven 
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You want me in good time. I must depart — 
Must speed away with haste. 

PRINCESS Cdetaining Mrn), 
Whither? 

KAI^OS C^n dreadful anguish of mmdiy. 

Below 
In the fresh air! Release me! Oh I I feel 
As if the world smoked up in flames behind me ! 

PRINCESS Cretaininff him with farce). 

What is it and what means this strange Demej^wur ? 
iKarlos stands wrapt in thought. She seimes Ute moment 
€tnd endeavours to draw him back to her on the Sofa"). 

You need repose^ beloved Karl — your Blood 

Is novr tumultuous ! here sit by me ! 

Dispel the feverish fancies of your brain ! 

If you but ask yourself with candour y Prince y 

Doth this Brain know what weighs upon this Heart? 

And if it did know — could there not be found 

Within this Court of all our knights not one — 

Of all our Ladies not e'en one who might 

Be worthy deemed to heal you < — I would say 

To understand you? 

KARLOS ihastily and thoughtlessly^. 

Perhaps the Princess 
Eboli — 

PRINCESS iwith joy and rashly}. 
Sincerely ? 

KARLOS. 
Give me^ I pray 
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A letter of suit — a note of commendation 
To move my father. Give it me ! 'Tis said 
Your influence is great. 

PRINCESS. 

Who tells you so? 
(Ha! I see well suspicion made thee dumb!) 

KARLOS. 

The talc is now perhaps in every mouth! 

I am suddenly possessed with the Idea 

Of going to Brabant — were it alone 

My spurs to merit. — This my father will not ! 

The good kind father fears — should I command 

His Armies — that my voice would be aifected. 

PRINCESS. 

KarlosI this is false play. Confess that you 

Would thus escape me in your snaky coils! 

Look this way^ Hypocrite — your eyes to mine! 

Whose only dreams are knightly feats — would he — 

Acknowledge it - would he descend ^o far 

As to pick up with eagerness the Bands 

Which Ladies may have dropped ? I crave your pardon ! 

CWith a light motion of the finger she undoes his Collar 
and takes out a Ribbon which was concealed there'). 

Thus sacredly preserve them? 

KARLOS (.stepping back astounded). 
Princess ! 
This is too much — I am betrayed. No one 
Can deceive you! You are on closest terms 
With spirits and with Demons I 

PRINCESS.. 

And does this — 
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Does this surprise you? What will you wager ^ Prince^ 

That I do not recall into your Breast 

Histories — but venture it — and question 

Me closely on it! If humour's juggling freaks — 

A sound half breathed into the air — a smile 

By earnest gravity full soon expunged — 

If e'en appearances and gestures where 

Your mind was widely distant 'scaped me not — 

Judge if I understood you where you wished 

That I should not mistake you? 

KARLOS. 

That indeed 
Is boldly ventured. — I accept the wager. 
You promise me discoveries to make 
In my own heart of which I never dreamt? 

PRINC£SS (samewhat sensitively and earnestly^. 

What never Prince? bethink you better — look 

Firs^ well around you — for this Cabinet 

Is none of the Queen's Chambers where perhaps 

To wear a trifliog mask one finds it right. 

You start? and suddenly glow o'er with fire? 

WTio in good sooth could be so sharply wise — 

Who so presumptuous — so idle — as 

Karlos to scan when Karlos self believes 

No one takes note of him? Who was it marked 

How at the last courtball he did permit 

The Queen — his partner — in the dance to stand 

And into the next couple forced himself? 

Instead of dancing with his royal Partner 

His hand to offer to the Princess Eboli? 

An error Prince which e'en the Monarch's self 

IVho had but then appeared fiiiled not to mark! 
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KARLOS Cwith a smile of Irony), 
What even he ? in truth good Princess that 
Was not especially for him. 

PRINCESS. 

As Uttle 
As that scene in the royal Chapel which 
Prince Karlos will not now perhaps call to mind. 
You lay poured forth in prayer before the feet 
Of the bless'd Virgin — when behold I at once — 
Could you prevent it? certain Ladies' robes 
Rustled behind you. — Then like a Heretic 
When summoned before the Inquisition 
Did Philipp's valiant son begin to tremble. 
On his pale lips the poisoned pray'r expired 
In Passion's tumult — Prince it was a farce 
A most pathetic farce ! You seize the hand 
The cold and holy hand of God's own Mother 
And fiery kisses rain upon the Marble. 

KARLOS. 
Princess you do me wrong. That was Devotion. 

PRINCESS. 

Oh! then the case is altered. Prince — then 'twas 
At that time only from the fear of Loss, 
When Karlos with the Queen and me once sat 
At play, and with most admirable skill 
Stole this glove from me — 

CKarlos springs up astounded). 

Which however strait 
. In a card's stead he quickly played me back. 

KARLOS. 
Oh God! God! God! What then have I done there? 
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PRINCESS. 

Nought that you will recall , I hope. How glad 
Was my Astonishment when a Letter - 
So all unlooked for in my hand arrived 
Which in this glove you knew full well to hide. 
It was the most aifecting Ballad^ Prince, 
Which — 

KARLOS Crapidly interrupting her'). 
Poesy — nought else. — Oft doth my Breath 
Blow wondrous Bubbles in the air — the which 
Are burst as soon as formed. It was nought else -- 
Let us not mention it. 

PRINCESS 

(Going from him in astonishment and regarding him for 

some time at a distance"), 

I can no more! 
All my attempts glide harmless to the ground 
From off the snaky smoothness of this man! 
Yet how ? and might it not have been Man's Pride 
Man's monstrous pride which only to enjoy • 
Itself more keenly hath assumed the mask 
Of bashful Modesty ? Is it then so ? 

CShe again approaches the Prince and regards him 
doubtingly). 

Instruct me then at last. Prince — Here I stand 
Before a magical and locked up chest 
Where aU my keys delude me ! 

KARLOS. 

And thus I 
Stand before you! 

PRINCESS 

ishe leaves him rapidlg, walks silently for some time tip 
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and doton the Cabinet and appears to be meditoHng on 

something important At last after a considerable pause 

with earnestness and solemnity). 

So be it then the last! 
I must at once make up my mind to speak. 
You as my judge I choose — you are^ I know^ 
A noble Being — a Man — a Prince and knight — 
Lo! on thy Breast I cast myself. You will 
Preserve me^ Prince , and where I am lost past help 
You'll share my grief and weep in pity o'er me. 

CThe Prince full of expectation draws nearer with a 
look of sympathising astonishment) 
A shameless minion of the Monarch courts 
My hand — Rui Gomez ^ Count de Silva — 
The King consents^ the bargain is concluded^ 
I am sold unto this Creature ! 

KARLOS O^ith violence). 

Sold? what sold 
Again by this famed Merchant of the South? 

PRINCESS. 
No^ first hear all. 'Twas not enough that I 
Was offered up to Policy — but snares 
Were laid to trap my Innocence — Here I read I 
This paper will unmask the holy man I 
(Karlos takes the paper, and hangs full of impatience 
on the narration^ without taking time to read it.") 
Where shall I find deliverance^ Prince? As yet 
My Pride has been my Virtue's shield — at last — 

KARLOS. 

At last you fell? you fell? Oh no — no — no I 

PRINCESS (with pride and Dignity). 
Through whom ? what piteous reasoning is this ! 
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How weak of these strong spirits I to regard 

A Woman's favour^ Love's own Bliss ^ as wares 

In which a Barter may be made ! It is 

The only thing on this terrestrial round 

IVhich toleriates no Buyer hut itself! 

liove is the price of Love! the priceless stone ^ 

The Diamond which I must give away^ 

Or ^menjoyed must bury in the Earth ! 

Like that great Merchant who unmoved by the 

Rialto's Gold and as a Taunt to kings 

Restored to the rich sea his Pearls ^ too proudf ' 

To sell them at a price beneath their worth! 

KARLOS. 

CBy tlie all wondrous God! the woman 's fair!) 

PRINCESS. 

Call it caprice or Vanity — it makes 

But little diflference. I do not divide 

My favours! to the man and him alone 

Whom I have chosen for myself — I give 

My all — my all away — for ever. I 

Give only once — but that enures for aye! 

My Love can one alone make happy — one! 

But this one happy as a God! The souVs 

Ecstatic Harmony — a Kiss — the joys — 

The rapturous tumults of the ^^ Shepherd's Hour'% 

Beauty's own high and heavenly magic are 

The sistercolours of a single xay — 

Are but the Leaves of one — one single flower ! 

And shall I — in my madness — give away 

From this flower's lovely chalice a torn leaf ? 

Shall I the lofty Majesty of Woman ^ 

The mighty Masterwork of God^ dismember 

The night to sweeten of a Debauchee ? 
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KARLQS. 
CTis past belief! and what — had then Madrid 
Within it such a Maiden^ and do I 
Now for the first time learn it?) 

PBmCESS. 

I had left 
Ere now this Court — had left this world — but one — 
One tie is left me stiU — a tie the which 
Binds me all mightily to this world — and 
Perhaps a Phantom ! yet by me so priz'd ! 
I love and am not loved I 

KARLOS iapproaching her fuU of fire}.. 
You are — as true 
As God is throned in Heaven! This I swear! 
You are and that unspeakably! 

PRINCESS. 

Do you — 
Do you swear this? this was my Angel's Voice! 
Yes, if you swear it, Karl, I do believe it! 
Then am I so! 

KABLOS 

C folding her in his arms}. 
Thou swefit, celestial Girl! 
Thou being to be worshipp'd! Here I stand 
All ear — all eye — aU rapture and akn lost 
In stupid wonder. — Who can then have seen , 
Who under Heaven could have e'er seen thee 
And then could proudly boast he never loved? — 
But here in Philipp's Court? What dost thou here? 
W^hat beauteous Angel willst thou here ? 'mong Priests 
And priestly discipline? This is no clime 
For flowers like these! Might they then pluck this flow'r? 
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They might — I know full well — yet no — as sure 
As this lifers Breath I draw ! They shall not so ! 
My arm round thee VU wind and in my Arms 
Bear thee aloft through this Satanic Hell! 
Princess ! let me thy Angel be ! 

PRINCESS Ocith a look replete withZLove^, 
Oh Karl ! 
How little have I known thee ? Oh how rich 
How boundless does thy noble heart repay 
The Toil of comprehending it! 

CShe takes his hand and wtU kiss UJ. 

^ KARLOS. 

• Princess ! 

Where are you now? 

PRINCESS 

Cwith deUcacy and grace while she looks motionless at 

his hand). 

How lovely is this Hand! 
How wealthy is it! Prince! this hand has yet 
Two costly presents which it may bestow! 
A Diadem and Karlos' Heart — and bpth 
Perhaps upon one Mortal I upon One ? 
A great ^ a godlike present — and almost 
Too mighty for one Mortal! How then? Prince — 
If you could bring your mind to a Division ? 
Queens do but poorly love! a woman ^ who 
Can love ^ knows little about Crowns. Therefore 
'Twere better^ Prince^ you made division — and 
This Moment^ aye this Moment^ or perhaps 
You have already done so? really have? 
Oh then so much the better! and do I 
Know who this blessM one is? 
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KAALOS. 

Thou Shalt. To thee^ 
Maiden^ to thee myself I will unfold! 
To Innocence^ to Nature undefiled 
And pure will I disclose myself I Thou art 
The worthiest — the only one — the first — 
Who in this Court dost fully comprehend me ! 
Yes — I deny it not — I love I 

PRINCESS. 

Unfeeling Man! 
Has the confession cost thee then such pain? 
Must my Lot be deplorable if thou 
Dost find me worthy of thy Love ? , 

KARLOS (starHng^. 

What's that? 

PRINCESS. 

To sport thus with my feelings? Oh^ in truths 
It was not fairly done! And^ Prince^ besides 
Deny all knowledge of the Key? 

KARLOS. 

Key? Key? 
CAfter a deathlike pause"). 
Yes — so it was! — I mark it now! my God! 

CHis knees totter, and he supports himself against a 
chair and hides his face), 

PRINCESS 

(« long silence on both sides. The Princess screams aloud 

and falls). 
Abominable! What have I done? 
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KARLOS 
Crising, in the burst of the bitterest agonyj. 
So deep 
From all my Heavens to be hurled down! Oh this 
Is horrible! 

PRINCESS 

Cburying her face in the Cushion^, 

Oh — Heaven ! What is it I discover? 

KARLOS Qat her feet^. 
I am not guilty^ Princess — Passion ^ a 
Most unfortunate misunderstanding — 
By HeaVn ! I am not guilty ! 

PRINCESS ipushinff him from Aer). 
Hence! Away! 
And leave these eyes ! for God's own sake ! 

KARLOS. 

Oh ne'er! 
What leave thee in this dread -— this fierce commotion 1 

PRINCESS 

ipushing him forcibly from her'). 

I tax your generosity — your mercy — 
To avoid these eyes. Or is it then your wish 
To murder me? I loath your very sight! 
{Karlos in act to go,") 
My Letter — and my Key return me. Where — 
Where have you placed the other Letter? 

KARLOS. 

The 
Other? AVhat other? 
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pRmoESS. 

That one from the King ! 
KARLOS. 
From whom? 

PRINCESS. 
Which you^but now received from me! 

KARLOS. 
A letter from the King? to whom? to you? 
PRINCESS. 

Oh Heavens! in what a Net am I ensnared! 

KARLOS. 

What letters firom the King? and these to you? 

PRINCESS. 

The Letter! In the Name of all the Saints! 

KARLOS. 
The which from off a certain holy man 
Should tear the Mask? What this? 

PRINCESS. 

Give it! I am undone! 

KARLOS. 

The Letter — 

PRINCESS 

^wringing her hands in despair}. 
Oh imprudent that I am — 
What have I dared? 

KARLOS. 
The letter from the King? 
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This^ Princess^ alters strait the course of things 

This is — 

Qholding it on high with rapture'). 

A priceless — weighty — much loved letter! 

Which all the Crowns of Philipp are too light 

Too unimportant to redeam! I will 

Retain this Letter. 

( He goes,} 

PRIN0ES8 iwho throws herself in his way). 
Great God ! I am undone I 



SCENE THE NINTH. 

THE PRINCESS ialone), 

iShe stands confounded and disconcerted; after he has 

left her apartment she endeavours to pursue him and bring 

him back). 

Prince! one word more. Prince^ hear me — He departs — 
And this too ! he despises me — I stand 
Here in terrific solitude — rejected 
And cast away ! 

CShe sinks on a chair. After a pause.) 
No! only dispossessed 
Supplanted by a Rival! Oh he loves! 
^Tis placed beyond all doubt ~- He has himself 
Acknowledged it? Yet who the Happy one? 
Thus much is clear he loves what he should not — • 
He fears Discovery. Before the King 
His passion hides itself — Why before him 
Who could not view it with displeasure? Or 
^s not the father just the thing that he 
I>oth so much in the father dread? When once 
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The amorous projects of the King he leamt 

How did his features triumph — and ^xult 

liike one all mad with joy — Whence did it' come 

That here his rigid virtue all at once 

Grew speechless — Here? just here? What can he do 

What can he have to win if the king doth 

Me to the Queen — 

(She suddenly stops surprised by an idea. At the same 
time she tearS' the band which Karlos gave her from 
her bosom ^ glances at it rapidly and recognizes tf). 

Oh! frantic that I am! 
'Tis now at last — 'tis now — Where were my senses? 
'Ti» now my eyes are opened. They had lov'd 
Each other long before the Monarch chose her 
She then was meant where I believed myself 
So warm — so boundless and so truly worshipped I 
Oh a deception never matched before ! 
And I to her my weakness have betrayed -> 
CA pause.') 

That he should love entirely without hope ! 
I cannot think it — 'tis nd homeless love 
That in this contest has its place. To roit 
Where the most brilliant Monarch of the Earth 
Doth languish unregarded — such offerings 
A hopeless Love brings not. How flill of fire 
Was not his kiss ? How tenderly he pressed me 
How tenderly ajgainst his beating Heart! 
The trial was almost too daring for 
That true romantic love whose fate it was 
To meet with no return — He takes the key 
Which as he doth persuade himself the Queen 
Had to him sent -^ and placed belief in this 
Gigantic step of love — comes — really comes I 
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Thus he attributes to the wife of Pbilipp 

This fhmtic resolation! How can he ^ 

If not by mighty proofs encouraged here ? 

'Tis brought to light. He^s Ust'ned to. She loves ! 

By Heaven^ this holy creature is empassioned ? 

Oh how i:efined is she! . . . E^en I did tremble 

Before ike terrors of her lofty virtue. 

Near me she stands forth ^ as a higher being. 

In her Ml splendour I 'm extinguished. I 

Envied Iter beauty this sublime repose 

From mortal Nature's earthly tumults free. 

And this repose was then but show ? She would 

At either table revel and hold up 

Her virtue's godlike splendour to our gaze^ 

While she yet dared crime's secret sweets to taste? 

This did she dare^ and shaU this trickstress then 

Thus unavenged succeed? succeed because 

No fierce avenger dares to shew himself? 

Not so^ by God! I worshipped her — and this 

Calls loud for vengeance — yes — the king shaU know 

Of this deception — What the king? 

CAfter some consideration'). 

Quite right ! 
This way a passage to his ear is found! 



SCENE THE TENTH. 

A Chamber in the Royal Palace. 

DUKE OF ALBA. FATHER DOMINGO. 
DOMINGO. 
What would you tell me? 
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ALBA. 

A most important 
Discovory^ which I have made to day and which 
I'd gladly have developed. 

DOMINGO. 

Discovery ? 
To what do you allude^ Duke? 

ALBA. 

Prince Karlos 
And I did about noon each ether meet 
In the Queen's anteroom. I am Insulted. 
We grow incensed. The contest becomes loud. 
We grasp our swords. The Queen upon the sound 
Opens her chamber^ throws herself between 
The combatants and casts upon the Prince 
A look of stem despotic intimacy^ 
It was a single glance. — Ais Arm grows stiff 
He throws himself upon my neck •— I feel 
A warm embrace — and strait he quits the ^ee. 

DOMINGO iafter a pause). 
This sounds suspicious. — Duke you do remind 

Me too of- something. In my Breast Jiave grown 

Thoughts^ I confess it^ similar to thine! 

I shun these dreams — nor have I them as yet 

To any one confided. I find here 

Twoedged swords and most uncertain fHends ! 

These I do fear. Hard to distinguish well^ 

And harder still to dive into^ are men. 

Words once escaped are injured confidants 

Therefore my secret had I buried deep 

Until occasion dragged it into light. 

To render certain services to Kings 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



Is perilous^ Duke! ^Tis like the venturous cast 
Which ^ if it miss its spoil ^ doth strait rebound 
Upon the thrawer. I would ^ what I now saj'^ 
Confirm by Oath upon the Host — but still 
An ocular testimony — a word 
Laid hold of — or a sheet of paper — doth 
A heavier weight into the balance cast 
Than my most lively feeling. Most accursed ! 
That we now stand on Spanish ground! 

I ALBA. 

Why not 
On it? 

DOMINGO. 
At every Court the Passions may 
Forget themselves but here. Here thej are warned 
By anxious Laws. The Spanish Queens do find 
To err no easy matter — I believe it — 
But only there unfortunately — there — 
Where to surprise them we might best succeed. 

' ALBA. 
Hear me yet further. Karlos had to day 
An audience with the King. For one wtiole hour 
This audience lasted. He besought the King 
The conduct of the Netherlaivls to give him. 
Loudly and earnestly he prayed. Myself 
Did hear it in the Cabinet. His eye 
Was red with tears when at the door we met. 
At noon of this same day he doth appear 
With glad triumphant Mien. He is delighted 
To find the King preferred me — and he feels 
Indebted to him for it. Things^ he says^ 
Are altered now and better. He ne'er could 
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Play a Dissembler's part. How shall I then 
These contradictions reconcile? The Prince 
Rejoiced to be postponed^ and the King grants^ 
Witl( every sign of wrath , this flavour to me. 
What am I to believe? This new honour 
Resembles more a banishment than favour. 

DOMINGO. 

So far then was it carried? What — so far? 

And has an Instant crumbled into dust 

What we took years to build? and you so much 

At ease? so tranquil? do you know this youth? 

Do you forbode the fate that o'er us hangs 

When he gets into Power? The Prince — I am not 

His enemy — Other cares are gnawing 

On my tranquillity — cares for the Throne, 

God and his Church. The Infant (I know him, 

I penetrate his very soul) doth harbour 

The frantic project of becoming Regent 

And to dispense with this our holy faith ! 

His heart glows hot for this new virtue which. 

Proud and sequre and all selfsufiGcient, . 

Will be the Beggar of no faith. He thinks 

His Brain is kindled by a singular 

Chimera — He respects mankind ; and , Duke^ 

Is this the man to mount our Throne? 

ALBA. 

Mere Phantoms! 

What else? perhaps too youthful Pride which would 
But play a part. What else has he to choose? 
'Tis past when once it is his turn to rule. 

DOMINGO. 
I doubt. — Of freedom proudly sensitive. 



Digitized, by VjOOQ IC 



101 



To that restraint a stranger bj the which 

One most restraint to purchase be content. 

Suits he our Throne ? This bold gigantic mind 

'Will burst the lines of our state policy. ^ 

In Tain it was I died to enervate 

This daring spirit by the sensual joys 

Of this voluptuous age. His mind was proof 

'Gainst the temptation. FearfUl is the Spirit 

That animates this Body — and the King 

Has reachM his sixtieth year! 

ALBA. 

Your glance extends 
Full wide. 

DOMINGO. 
The* Queen and he are one. E^en now 
There works ^ concealed indeed^ in either Breast 
The Poison of things New ; yet soon enough 
Give it but space and it will seize the Throne. 
I know this Valois! We have cause to fear 
The Aill revenge of this still Enemy 
If Philipp weaknesses allow himself. 
Fortune is yet our friend. Us it beseems 
To anticipate our foes. — This done and both 
Fall in the self same snare. ~ A wink like this 
Now given to the King — proved or not proved — 
If be but waver — much already's gained — 
Ourselves — we doubt not — he that's once convinced 
Finds it an easy matter to convince — 
It cannot fail that we discover more ^ 
If first assured^ that we must discover. 

ALBA. 
But now^ the most important part of all ^ 
Who takes it on him to inform the King? 
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Nor you f nor I. Tis fit that you now learn 
Wliat long a^o on this great project bent 
My silent toil has driven to its Goal. 
One is yet wanting to complete our league ^ 
The third and most important personage. — 
The King doth love the Princess EboU. 
I feed the passion that repays my aims. 
I am his envoy •— and I bring her up 
For this our plot. — In this young Lady^ Duke^ 
Be but my work successful^ there shall bloom 
For us a near ally^ and more ^ a. Queen ! 
She has herself just called me in this chamber 
All — AH I hope. — A Spanish girl may yet - 
In one midnight those Valois Lilies blight! 

ALBA. 
What is it that I hear? Can this be truth? 
By Heaven this doth surprise me! Yes this blow 
Will be complete! Dominican! I do 
Admire thee much — the day is now our own. 

DOMINGO. 
Still! who comes? Tis she — herself. 

ALBA. 

I am in 
The adjoining chamber^ if I am called. 

DOMINGO. 

Quite right r 
rn call you. 

CThe Duke of Alba retires^. 
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SCENE THE ELEVENTH. 

THE PJaiNCESS. DOMINGO. 

DOMINGO. 
At jour commaiid^ my Princess. 

PRINCESS^ 

CPrincess regarding the Duke inquisitively^. 
We are perhaps not quite alone ? you have ^ 
As I observe? a witness still by you? 

DOMINGO. 
How? 

PRINCESS. 

Who then was he who just now left you? 

DOMINGO. 
The Duke of Alba^ gracious Prlncefss^ who 
Entreats the favour of admission from me. 

PRINCESS. 
Duke Alba? what will he? what can he wish — 
You .can perhaps inform me ? 

DOMINGO. 
I? and that 
Before I know the weighty incident 
To which I am indebted for the joy^ 
The long-miss'd joy of being again allow^ 
The Princess Eboli to approach? 

, (^ pause while he expecU her reply). 
Has then 
Some new occurrence started, up which speaks 
For the King's wishes? have^ I. justly ho|»ed 
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That more mature consideration 
Has with an offer reconciled yon which 
Caprice or selfWill did alone reject? 
Full of expectation I now come — 

PRINCESS. 
Was my last answer to the King convey'd ? 

DOMINGO. 
I hesitated ere I did inflict 
A wound so mortal on the King. There yet 
Is time^ my Princess. It remains with you 
To soften it. 

PRINCESS. 

You may inform the King 
That I expect him. 

DOMINGO. 
May I then regard 
As truth this answer^ beauteous Princess? 

PRINCESS. 

Not 
As jest ^ I trust? By Heav'n you do alarm me! 
What can I then have d<me when you^ e^en you^ 
Do thus change colour? 

DOMINGO. 

Princess! this surprise! 
I scarcely can conceive it! 

PRINCESS. 
Be assured^ 
My reverend Father^ that you never shall! 
Not for all this World's riches would I have 
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That you conceived it. 'Tis enough for you 
That thus it is ! and spare yourself the toil 
Of searching out whose eloquence it is 
Has brought about this change. And moreover^ 
For your own peace of mind^ I add: that you 
Have in this sin no share. Nor^ in good truth ^ 
Hath the Church any^ tho' youVe often proved 
That cases might occur ^ wherein the Church 
May^ to attain some nobler end^ e^en use' 
The bodies of her yoAthful daughters. No! 
Nor this my reason — such pure motives are , 
For me^ my reverend Father^ far too high! 

DOMINGO. 
Most readily^ my Princess ^ I recall them 
As soon as they are found superfluous. 

PRINCESS. 

Entreat the King from me that he will not 

In this affair mistake me! what Tve been 

That am I now. The situation 

Of things since then has changed. For when I did 

Reject with anger his proposal^ I 

'Believed him happy in that he possessed 

The fairest Queen on earth! and did believe 

The true wife worthy of the sacrifice ! 

That I believed then — then now^ indeed! 

I know things better. 

DOMINGO. 
Princess, proceed, proceed! 
I hear it, we understand each other! 

PRINCESS. 
Enough ! She is caught! no longer do I spare her! 
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The crafty thief is caught. She has deceived ^ 

The King^ all Spain and me! I know it well 

That she doth love. I can bring proofs that will 

Cause her to tremble. She has betraj'd tl^e King! 

But unrevenged by Heaven! he shaU not be! 

Tes^ I wiU tear fk*om off her fiice the mask 

Of lofty superhuman selfdenial I 

That all the world may gaze on this sts^ned brow ! 

Enormous is the price I pay for it! 

But hence the Charm — the Triumph! yet shall she 

Still pay a greater! 

DOMINGO. 
All then is now ripe! 
Permit me that I call the Duke. 
CExitO 

PRINCESS iastonishedy. 
But what 
Can this then mean? 



SCENE THE TWELFTH. 

THE PRINCESS. DUKE OF ALBA. DOMINGO. 

DOMINGO iwho brings in the Duke), 
Our information^ Duke^ 
Arrives too late. The Princess Eboli 
Unfolds to us a Mystery which she 
Should just have beard fl*om us I 

ALBA. 

My visit then 
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Will by 80 much ike less antonirii you. 

My eyes I trust not! Discoveries like these^ 

Demand a womaii!3 eye I 

BBIBTCESS. 

Discoveries? 
Of these d'ye speakf 

DOMINGO. 
We ^gracious Princess^ wish 
To know what place — what more convenient hour 

PRINCBSfll. 
This too ! To morrow's noon I will await yqu. 
I have good grounds to keep no longer hid 
This penal mystery I nor to withhold 
It longer ftrom the King. 

ALBA. 

For this cause I 
Am also come. The King must know it strait. 
And this from you^ from you alone must come I 
To whom so gladly would he lend his ear 
As you^ the watchAil playmate of his Wife? 

DOMINGO. 
Whom mord than you ,. on whose sole will it hangs 
To ride him with such boundless influence? 

ALiBA. 

I am the Prince's mortal foe declared. 

DOMINGO. 

This is pre<^ely what is said of me. 
The Princess EboU is free. When we 
Are forced to silence^ duties oblige you 
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Your station's duties to speak out. The King 
Escapes us not if once your hints take root I 
And then the business we'll complete I 

ALBA. 

But soon^ 

Ev'n now it must be done. The moments are 

Most precious -^ and each hour that strikes may bring 

My order for departure. 

DOMINGO 
Cafter some reflexion turning to the Princess), 

If Letters 
Could possibly be had? Letters^ indeed^ 
From Karlos intercepted must produce 
Here their effects. •— Let's see! Is't not aol yes! 
You sleep ^ methinks^ in the same chamber with 
The Queen? 

PRINCESS. 
The next one to her. — But what then? 

DOMINGO. 

'Tis no slight art a lock to manage well! 
Have you observed^ where she most usually 
Doth keep her Casket-key? 

PjaiNCESS ireflecting). 

This mighty indeed^ 
To something lead. -7- Why yes — the key^ I think ^ 
Were to be found. — 

DOMINGO. 
Letters will have bearers! 
The retinue of the Queen is large. — Who here 
Could light upon a trace? Gold mighty indeed^ 
Do much — 
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ALBA. 
Has ne one noticed^ if the Prioce 
Hatb any confidant? 

DOMINGO. 
Not one — in all 
Madrid not one ! 

ALBA. 

That is remarkable I ^ 

DOMINGO. 
On this you may rely. He doth despise 
The whole assembled Court. I have my proofs. 

ALBA. 

Yet how can this be? I do now remember 
^ That as I left the apartment of the Queen , 
The Infant by a Page of Her's did stand — 
They spoke in secret. 

PRINCESS 

C rapidly interfupting hini). 

No I not so ! that was — 
That was a different business ! 

DOMINGO. 

Can we 
Be weU assured of this? ^ It looks suspicious. — 

CTo the Duke J 
And did yon know that Page 

PRINCESS. 

Mere trifles those! 
And what too could be made of it? Enough! 
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I know its purport! We shall meet again 
Ere I address the King. — In the meanwhile 
Much will disclose itself I 

DOMINGO ^drawing her asidey 
And may the King 
Dare hope? and am I authorised by you 
To announce it to him? Is it really so? ^ 

And the glad hour that shall his wishes crown 
With their accomplishment? shall I name this? 

PRINCESS. 

In a few days I shall feign illness; then 
From the Queen's person I shall be removed t 
Such is the custom of the Court ^ you know it. 
In my own Chamber I shall then remain I 

DOMINGO. 
Most fortunate I the mighty game is won ! 
All Queens I now defy I 

- PRINCESS. 

Hark ! I am called — 
The Queen my presence needs. We meet again I 



SCENE THE THIRTEENTH. 

ALBA. DOMINGO. 

DOMINGO 

Cafter a pause during which hie eyes have been watching 

the Princess'). 

These Roses and tby Battles — 
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ALBA. 

And thy Ctodl 
Thus I await the bolt that seals our doom! 
CExeuntO 



SCENE THE FOURTEENTH. 

In a Carthusian Cloister. 

DON KARLOIS. THE PRIOR. 

KARLOS (to the Prior as he enters). 
What been already here? this I lament. 

PRIOR. 

Twice has he been here since the morning dawned ! 
Since he departed 'tis an hour! 

KARLOS. 

He will 
Return again? or did not he leave word? 

PRIOR. 

Ere midday was his promise. 

KARLOS 
(at a window and looking at the country around). 

Your cloister 
Lies at a distance from the public road. 
Tender are seen the towers of Madrid. 
And here the Mansanares flows. — The scene 
The country here is all I could desire! 
An here is still and silent as a Mystery ! 
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PRTOB. 
As is the entrance to another world ! 

KARLOS. 

To your high worthy my venerable Father^ 
Have I my holiest^ costliest confided. 
No mortal may dare learn — or ev'n suspect 
With whom I here have secretly conversed. 
I have most weighty reasons for denying 
Before the assembled world the man whom I 
Do here expect — and hence I chose this Cloister. 
'Gainst treachery or surprise we are^ I trusty 
Secure? you call to mind what you have sworn? 

PRIOR. 

On us you may rely. No king's Mistrust 
Win penetrate a grave. The curious ear 
Lurks but at Fortune or at Passion's doors ! 
Within these walls the world exists not! 

KARLOS. 

You 
Think that perhaps behind this cautious fear 
A guilty conscience lies concealed? 

PRIOR. 

I — 

Think not about it. 

KARLOS. 

You^ indeed^ mistake^ 
My holy fother. This my seoret shuns 
The eye of Man^ though not of God! 

PRIOR 

My son 
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This troubles us but Utde. This Asylum 
Is to the guilty and the innocent 
Open alike ^ and whether thy design 
Be good or evil — criminal or just ^ 
That you must settle with your Heart. 

KARLOS OvUh warmth). 

What we 
Conceal cannot disgrace your God. It is 
His own^ his fairest work. To you^ indeed^ 
To yon I can disclose it. 

PRIOR. 

Tb what end? 
Exempt me from it^ my loved Prince. The world 
And all its furniture lie there long since 
Sealed up for that great journey — and whereto 
Unseal it yet again in the short space 
'Twixt now and my departure ? It is not 
Much that one needs for happiness. — The bell 
Rings me to Hora. I must go and pray. 
CExit PHorO 



SCENE THE FIFTEENTH. 

DON KARLOS. THB MARQUIS OF POSA 
Centers^. 

KARLOS. 
At last^ once more^ at last I 

MARQUIS. 
A trial this 
For the impatience of a friend I The Sun 
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Hath twice ascended and descended since 
My Karlos' fote hath been determined. And 
Now^ now for the first time do I learn it!- 
Speak ^ ye are reconciled? 

KARLOS. 
Who? 

MARQUIS. 

GHiou and 
King Philipp : and the fate of Flanders is 
Also determined? 

KARLOS. 
That the Duke departs 
To morrow thither! Yes — this is determined! 

MARQUIS. 

That cannot be. That snrely is not so ! 
' Should all Madrid be duped? Thou hadst^ 'tis sald^ 
A private audience. The King — ' 

KARLOS. 

Remained 
Unmoved. For ever we are divided^ 
And more than we already were — 

MARQUIS. 

What's this? 
Do you not go to Flanders? 

KARLOS. 

No! 1^0 ! No! 

MARQUIS. 

Alas^ then for my Hopes! 
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KARLOS. 
TklB by md bye ! 
Oh Rhodcrick 51 since we left each other whal 
Have I experienced ! But first of all 
For your advice I I must speak in^th he 



MARQUIS. 

Your Mother? No? Whereto? 



With 



KARLOS. 

T yet have hope! 
Thou'rt pale — be tranquil I Happy I should be 
And will be too I Of this anon I At present 
Advise how I may speak with her! 

BIARQUIS. 

What means 
This? Whence the grounds of this new feverish dream? 

KARLOS. 
No dream ! By the all wondrous God ! no dreaml 
'Tis truths bare truth! 

CProducing the King^s letter to the Princess EboU.') 
In this important sheet 
Contained! the Queen is free. In human eyes 
And in the eye of Heaven absolv'd. Read this 
And then forbear to wonder! 

MARQUIS Copening the letter^. 
What see I? 
And in the King's own hand? 

CAfter ^ has read tt) 

To whom is this 
Directed ? ' 
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KARLOS. 
To the Princess Eboli. «>- 
Two days ago a Queen's Page brought to me 
From unknown hands a key and letter. In 
The left wing of the Palace which the Queen ^ 
Inhabits is described a Cabinet 
Wherein a Lady did expect me whom 
I long had loved. I follow strait the sign — 

BIARQUIS. 
Madman! thou followMst it? 

KARLOS. 

The hand^ indeed^ 
I know not ~ only one such Lady do 
I know'— and who save this could dream 
That she by Karlos was adored? My brain 
Swimming with joy I hasten to the place. 
From out the chamber's Inmost part a song^ 
A heavenly song doth greet me — and as guide 
Doth serve me — strait the^chamberdoor I open 
And whom does it disclose? My Horror feel! 

BfARQUIS. 
Oh! I guess all! 

KARLOS. 
Past hope^ my Rhoderick^ 
I, had been lost if in an Angel's hands 
It had not been my fate to foil. Deceived 
By the incautious language of my Looks 
She yielded to the sweet Deception — and — - 
And thought herself the Id<^ of these Looks ! 
Moved by the silent anguish of my Soul 
Magnanimously thoughtless her soft heart 
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Persuades itself to make return of Love t 
Respectfkil awe commands me to be sUent! 
She has the hardihood to break it — her 
Fair mind lay spread before me — 

MARQUIS. 

So calmly 
Tell'st thou me this? The Princess Eboli 
Saw through thee — and beyond all doubt she pierc'd 
Into thy Love's most inmost Mystery ! 
You have insulted her most deeply. She 
Commands the King. 

KABLOS Cconfidentty^, 
She's virtuous! 

MARQUIS. 

She is 
From selfishness of level Oh much I fear 
This virtue^ well I know it — and how little 
To that Ideal does it raise itself 
AVhich from the soul's maternal soil^ in proud 
And lovely grace conceived^ spontaneous sprouts^ 
And spurning cultivation's aid puts forth 
Luxuriant blossoms I 'Tis a stranger branch 
Which by the imitated South is forced 
To shoot up in a raw ungenial clime. 
Education^ Principle^ or give it 
What name you will — acquired Innocence — 
From the hot blood with craft and wrestling won — 
With conscientious carefulness placed down 
To Heaven's account which both requires and pays it. 
Weigh it thyself I Can she forgive the Queen 
That a Man should thus heedlessly o'erpass 
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Her virtue — wnmg by m much toil ^ to waste 
In hopeless flames away for Pliilipp's Wife? 

KARL08. 
Knowst thou so well the Princess? 

MARQUIS. 

I do not! 
I've scarcely seen her twice. But yet a word 
Let me now hazard. I have often thought 
That she with great dexterity avoided 
The open blots of vice^ and that she was 
Full conscious of her virtue. Then it was 
That I observed the Queen I Oh Karl ! How all 
Was for ^ for otherwise that I here observed! 
By inborn tranquil Glory circumfUsed ^ 
With careless Levity^ with Etiquette's 
Scholastic calculations unacquainted I 
Alike from Rashness as from Fear removed I 
With firm heroic step Decorum's path 
Its narrow middle path she walks along! 
Unconscious of compelling adoration 
Where she of self-approval ne'er had dreamt ! , . 
Here in this Mirror does my Karlos see 
Here does he trace his Eboli? The Princess 
Continued firm because she loved ^ Love was 
In this her virtue verbally included ! 
Thou hast not paid its price — it falls. 

KARLOS iwith some impetuosUfi, 
No! No! 
CAfter walking impatienUff up and down the roam J 
No^ I repeat — and oh! did Rhoderick know? 
How nobly it beseems him thus to steal 
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From his own Karl that first of heavenly gifts 
His firm belief on human excellence I 

MARQUIS. 

Deserve I this? — No — Loved-one of my soul 

That I meant not^ by God in Heaven not! 

And oh! this EboU an Angel were^ 

And with most reverential awe would I 

Have cast myself^ as thou didst ^ Yore her glorj^ 

Had she not learnt thy secret. 

KARLOS. 

See how vain 
Is this thy fear! what other proof has she 
Than those that do dishonour her? Would she 
Purchase the mournful pleasure of revenge 
With her own honour? 

MARQUIiS. 

To retract a blush 
Many to shame have offered up themselves. 

EARLOS irising up with vehemence^. 
No^ that's too hard^ and cruel! She is proved 
And noble; I know her and nothing fear! 
In vain thou seekst to terrify my hopes ! 
I will speak with my Mother. 

MARQUIS. 

Now? Whereto? 

KARLOS. 
I now have nothing more to spare — and must 
Hear from her lips my fate. Do thou provide 
How I may speak with her. 
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And wouldst thou shew 
Tills letter to her? really wouldst thou this? 

KARLOS. 

Of this enquire not. The expedient 
How I may speak with her ? 

MARQUIS isigrtificantlyy 

Didst not thou say 
Thou lovdst thy Mother? Art thou fully bent 
On showing her this Letter? 

CKarlos looks down in silence J 
Karl I read 
A something in thy Mien — to me quite new — 
Quite strange until this moment. Thou didst turn 
Thine eyes away? Is it then true? Have I 
Then actually read aright ? Let's see — 
CKarlos gives him the letter. The Marquis tears U.) 

KARLOS. 
What art thou mad? 

Cwith moderated sensibility^. 
Sincerely — I confess 
I prized this letter much. 

MARQUIS. 

So it appeared. 
And therefore I destroyed i0. 

CThe Marquis rests with a searching glance on the Prince 
who looks doubtingly at him. Long silence.') 

Tell me — what 
Have desecrations of the kingly bed 
With thy — thy love to do? Was Philip]^ then 
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So dangerous to thee? Tell me what tie 
Can the infringed duties of the husband 
With thy more daring hopes connect? Has he 
Sinned where thou lov'st. 'Tis now, indeed, I learn 
To comprehend thee I Oh how ill have I 
Until this moment understood thy love ! 

KARLOS. 
How, Rhoderick? what believ'st thou? 

MARQUIS. 

Oh, I feel 
From what it is that I must wean myself. 
Once it was different, yes once. Oh! then 
Thoa wast so rich , so warm ! The world's whol« orb 
In thy wide bosom had found space I All that 
I9 gone for ever in a single passion. 
In a mean selfish feeling swallowed up! 
Thy ^eart has died within thee ! No more tears 
For these fair Provinces' stupendous woe ! 
Not e'en a tea>I — Oh Karl, how poor art thou 
How beggar-poor become since thou dost love ' 
None save thyself. 

KARLOS 

CThrows himself into a seat. — After a pause with scarcely 
suppressed tearsy, 

I know, thou dost esteem 
Thy Karl ^o longer ! ' 

MARQUIS. 
Not so Karl! I know 
This transport of the blood. An error 'tis, 
A misdirection of praiseworthy feelings ! 
The Queen belonged to thee, was by the King 

6 
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Torn from thee — but with modesty till now 

Thou didst thy rights mistrust. It may be that 

Philipp was worthy of her. Thou didst dare. 

Softly as yet^ to pass full sentence on him. 

The note decided. The most deserving 

Wast thou. With haughty joy thou sawst the fiftte 

Of Tjranny convicted of a rape. 

Thou triumph'dst the insulted one to be! 

For wrong to suffer flatters noble minds! 

But here thy phantasy did stray, thy pride 

Was conscious of being satisfied ! Thy heart 

Conceived hope! Thou seest, I know filll well 

Thou hadst for onc^ thys^ misunderstood ! 

KARLOS (affected^ 
No Rhoderick! thou dost greatly err. Thy Karl 
Thought not so nobly^ not by far, as thou 
Would gladly make him think. 

MARQUIS. 

And am I then 
So little here acquainted? See, my Karl, 
When thou dost err, I ever seek to guess 
That virtue amid hundred others which 
I of an error can convict! But now 
We better understand each other. Thou 
Shalt speak directly With the Queen ^ thou must! 

KARLOS ifaUiny on his necky. 
Oh how I blush near thee ! 

MARQUIS. 
Thou hast my word! 
Now leave the rest to me! A wild — bold thought • 
A happy thought now rises in my mind! 
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T)iou from a fairer mouth shatt bear it^ Karl I 
To the Quean's pre^^ence will I force my way I 
To morrow perhaps the event will shew itself. 
Till then forget not that ^^a plan the which 
yyK loftier wisdom brought to light ^ a plan 
^^ Forced into life by human suffering^ 
^^ Though baflFled £or the thousandth time ^ dare not 
,,Be ever giv'n up." — Dost hear? Remember 
Flanders I 

KABIiOS. 

Oh nought will I f(frget what thou 
And lofty virtue do impose upon me! 

MARQUIS {.goes to the window}. 
My time is up. I hear thy train approach! 
CThey embrace each other,} 
Again Crownprince and Vassal! 

MARQUIS. 

Dost thou go . 
This instant to Madrid? 

MARQUIS. 

This instant! 

KARLOS. 

Stay! 
Yet one word more ! — How easely forgot! 
Intelligence has reached me which contains 
Important tidings: — ^^ Letters for Brabant 
The King breaks open." Be upon your guard! 
The official Post has^ as I know^ received 
Private directions — 
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MARQUIS. 

How didst thou hear this! 

KARLOS. 

Rajmood de Taxis is my friend. 

MARQUIS {after a pause). 
Thi^ too ! 
Then (hey must make the tour of Ckrmany ! 
CExeunty 
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The King's Bedchamber. 
SCENE THE FIRST. 

On the toilet two burning lights. In the background of the 
chamber some Pages on their knees asleep. The King in a 
half undress stands before the table ^ with one a^ bent 
over the chair in « a reflecting posture. Before him lies a 
medallion and papers. 

KING. 
That she too an Enthusiast has been — 
Who can deny it? Love I ne'er could give he^. 
And yet appeared she e'er to feel its want? 
And thus 'tis shewn that she is false. 
CHere he makes a movement that brings him to himself,') 

Where was I? 
Does no one then watch here except the King? 
What ? and the lights burnt down already I Day 
It cannot be as yet? My slumber's past. 
Regard it^ Nature^ as received! A King 
Has to repair lost nights no time. But now 
I am awake and feel it should be daj. 

CBe extinguishes the lights and draws aside a Window^ 
curtain. — While he walks up and down, he observes 
the slumbering pages. Remains for some time silently 
standing before them ; he then rings a bell,') 

Does any one in the presence-chamber sleep? 
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SCENE THE SECOND. 

THE KING. COUNT LERMA. 

LEaiMA. 

Cwith astonishment when he perceives the King.) 

Doth not your Migesty feel well? 

KING. 

There was 
A ire in the left pavilion of 
The palace? Heard you not the larumbell? 

LERMA. 

I have npt^ your Majesty — 

KING. 

No? What? and thus 
Have I but dreamt? This is no work of chance. 
Doth not the Queen sleep in that wing? 

LERMA. 

She doth^ 
Your Majesty. 

KING. 

The dream alarms me much! 
In future let the guard be doubled there! 
Dost hear me? as soon as 'twill be eve — 
But this remains a secret. — 111 not have — 
You search me with your eyes? 

LERMA. 

I mark , my Liege _, 
A burning eye that doth entreat for sleep. 
Am I permitted to remind your Majesty 
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Of a most costly life? of sabjects too 
Remind you^ who with trembliBg wonder will 
In your looks read the trace of watchful nights! 
Were it but two short hours of momingsleep — 

KING Cv-'ith a troubled mieti). 

Sleep I shall find in the Escurial I 
As long as the King sleeps his crown is gone! 
The wife^s heart from the husband! No — 
'Tis calumny — was it not a woman 
A woman that first whisperM it. Her name ^ 
Is calumny! the crime is still unprovM 
Until a man corroborates its truth! 
CTo the Pages who in the meantime have areused them^ 
selves,}, 
Call me Duke Alba! 

CPages go J 

Step nearer^ County — is^t true ? 
CHe stands fixing a searching look on the Counf) 
Oh that Omniscience I could qbtaia 
If only the duration of a pulse ! 
Confirm it with an oath — is^t true? am I 
Betray'd? am I? is't true? 

liERMA. 

My great^ my best 
Of Kings — 

KING i starting y 

King! nought but King! and King again! 
No better answer than this hollow echo? 
' I strike against this rock and pant for water 
That I may slake this feverish thirst of mine I 
It gives me bundng gold ! 
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What, my King, were 
True? * 

KING. 

Nought f Nought ! Leave me ! Depart ! 
CThe Count in act to withdraw^ the King colts him hack.') 

Art wedded? 
Art a father? aye? 

iiERMA. 

I am, your Majesty. 

KING. 

Wedded, and yet can have the hardihood 

To keep watch one night for your Master? aye? 

Your hair is silvergray and blush you not 

To trust in your wife's honesty ? Depart — 

Go seek your home — there you will find her lock'd 

In your own Son's incestuous embrace! 

Believe your King and go — you stand confused ! 

Tour looks have meaning in them — because I, 

Ev'n I myself am perhaps blanched o'er with snow? 

Unhappy man, consider. Queens do not 

Their Virtue stain — you perish if you doubt. 

LERMA Ovith heat^. 
Who has done this ? In all my Monarch's states 
Who has the daring insolence to stain 
Her pure angelic virtue with the breath 
Of poisonous suspicion? The best Queen 
So deeply — 

KING. 

The best? your best too? She haa 
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About her right warm friends^ I find. That must 
Have cost her much — much more^ methinks^ than she 
Can well afford to give. You are dismiss'd. 
Send the Duke hither ! 

LERMA. 

Even now^ my King^ 
I hear him in the ^teroom — 

CIn act to go.') 

KING iin a more lenient tone"). 
What you 
But late remarked is^ County most true. My head 
Burns with the fever of this wakeful night! 
Forget what in a waking dream I said. 
Dost hear? Forget. I am your gracious King! 

CBe extends his hand for Lerma to kiss it The latter 
goes and opens the door to the Duke of Alba.) 



SCENE THE THIRD. 

THE KING and THE DUKE of ALBA. 

AliBA 

(ajyproaching the King with a doubting mien). 

An order so surprising — at so strange 
An hour? 

CBe starts on regarding the King more accurately). 
And this aspect ! 

KING 
Chas seated himseif and grasps the Medallion on the table ^ 
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and regards the Duke for a considerable time in si~ 
lence.y 

Is't really tnie? 
And have I then no trusty servant? 

DUKE {stands surprised and stiW). 
How? 
KING. 
I have received a deadly injury — 
'Tis known ^ and no one warned .me. 

ALBA (with a look of astonishment^. 
Could it be^ 
My King was injured and it 'scaped this eye? 

KING (shews him a letter"). 
Know ye this hand? 

ALBA. 

It is the Infant's hand. — 

KING 

Ca pause in which he keenly observes the Duke J 
Do ye conjecture nothing? you have long 
Of his ambition warned me ^ was it his 
Ambition only ? only this ? at which 
I ought to tremble? 

ALBA. 

Sire ! ambition is 
A great — a comprehensive word^ wherein 
Much^ infinitely much can lie! 

KING. 

Had ye 
Nothing of special import to disclose ? 
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ALBA 
(after a pause , mysteriously). 
Your Majesty doth unto my watchfulness 
Entrust the Kingdom — and to this belongs 
Wbate'er I know^ however secret^ and 
My best discernment. But what else I may 
Conjecture^ think or know^ belongs to me 
Alone. There is a sacred property 
Which the bought slave or vassal are entitled 
To keep back from the Monarchs of this Earth. 
Not all that stands fUU clear before my mind 
Is ripe to place before my King. If he 
Is bent on being satisfied^ I must 
Entreat him not to question me as King. 

KING igives him letters}. 
Read these. 

ALBA 
(reads and turns towards the King aghast). 

Who was the furious one who placed 
Within my Monarch's hand this fktal sheet? 

KING. 

What's this? ye know then who is meant ^ Lord Duke^ 
By these contents? — the name is^ as I know^ 
Avoided in the sheet. 

ALBA istepping hack confounded). 
I was too rash! 

KING. 
Ye know? 

ALBA (after some consideration^ 
'Tis out. My King commands me — and 
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I cannot — I do not deny — i know 
The person. 

KING 
Carising in terrific excitement'). 
Oh assist me to discover^ 
Thou fearful God of Vengeance ^ some new death \ 
So clear — so loud^ and so notorious 
Is this intelligence — that the toil of 
Investigation is superfluous ! 

At the first glance 'twas guess'd — This is too much ! 
This I knew not — not surely this I I am 
The last then that discovers it. In my 
Whole realms the last! 

ALBA 

Cthrowing himself at the King^s feet). 
My gracious Monarchy I 
Confess myself in fault and feel ashamed 
Of that fainthearted prudence which induced 
Me to be silent where my King's honour^ 
Justice and truth did loudly bid me speak. 
Yet because all are silent and because 
The 'Witchery of Beauty hath the tongues 
Of all men bound ^ so be it dared ^ I speak — 
Though well I know that the insinuating 
Assertion of a son — that the wife's charms , 
Seductive charms and tears — 

KING iraaMy and impetuously^. 
Arise. You have 
My royal word — arise and fearless speak. 

ALBA (arising}. 
Your Mi^esty perhaps doth .call to mind 
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What happened in the garden at Aranuez. 
You found the Queen of all her train bere/t — 
With agitated looks — alone and in » 

An arbour most retired. 

' KING. 
Ah what is this 
I am doomed to hefer ? proceed — 

ALBA. 

The Marchioness 
Of Mondecar was banished froin these Realms 
Because she was magnanimous enough 
To make a speedy offering of herself 
And save the Queen — We now are well informed 
The Marchioness had done no more than was 
Commanded her. The Prince had been there ! 

KING {bursting into th0 fiercest passion^. 

Been 
There? Why then — 

ALBA. 

The footsteps of a man^ 
Imprinted in the sand which in this arbour^s 
Left entrance in a grotto lost themselves 
Where yet a kerchief lay which the Prince miss'd^ 
Suspicion strait aroused. A gardener had 
Met the Prince there and that was^ computed 
Almost to a minute^ the time when 
Tour Majesty in the arbour did appear. 

KING 

Cos if awakened from gloomy reflections). 
And she shed tears — and I evinced surprise — 
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Before my gathered Court she made me blush I 
Blush for myself — By God ! I stood as one 
Condemned before her virtue! 

CA long and deep pause he takes a seat and covers his 
facej 

Yes^ Duke Alba •— 
Ye ai'e right — this might to something dreadful lead — 
Leave me a moment to myself — 

ALBA 

My King, 
E'en this doth not jet quite decide — 

KING (.grasping the papers^. 
Not this? 
And this? And this again? nor yet this loud 
Accord of damning proofs? Why the case is 
Clearer than light — What I had long ago 
Foreknown — The crime had then begun when first 
I from your hands received her in Madrid — 
Still I can see her as with looks of horror 
And ghastly pale she dwelt on these gray hairs. 
Then this false play begun! 

ALBA. 
To the Infant 
A Bride ha d perished in his youthful mother ! 
Already had they rocked themselves with hopes. 
In fiery feelings read each others hearts. 
Which her new state forbad her. The fear was 
Already overcome, the fear, which else 
Is wont the first confession to attend. 
And bolder now seduction grown expressed 
Its -meaning in ^miliar images 
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Of past permitted recollections. 

In harmony of feelings as of years 

United to each other and provoked 

By like compulsion^ they did both obey 

So much the bolder Passion^s wild desires ! 

Policy forestalled their inclinations! 

Can it^ my Monarchy be believed that she 

Did the full powers of the Council own ? 

That she suppressed the longing of her heart 

Only the more attentively to prove 

^\Tiat choice the Cabinet would make? She was 

Intent on love alone and she obtained — 

A Diadem — 

KING Coffended and with bitterness;). 
Te do distinguish nicely — 
Most nicely^ Duke — your eloquence I much 
Admire. I thank you! 

C Rising tipy coldly and haughtily). 
Ye are right: the Queen 
Hath greatly errM to keep concealed from me 
Letters of such like import — and the Infantas 
Most culpable appearance in the garden 
To keep from me a secret. 8he^ Indeed^ 
Hath from mistaken magnanimity 
Most deeply err'd — and I shall know how best 
To punish her. 

(He rings a bell.) 
Who else attends without? 
Of you^ Duke Alba^ I have no more need. 
You may absent yourself. 

ALBA. 
Gould I then through my zeAl 
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Have thus displeased for the second time 
Your Majesty ? 

KING (to a page who enters'). 
Let Domingo enter I 

CExit page.y 
I do forgive you that you would almost 
Two minutes long have had me fear a crime 
Which against you can he committed^ Duke. 
CThe Duke retires^. 



SCENE THE FOURTH. 

THE KING. DOMINGO. 

THE KING 

(walks up and down the room for a short time to coUect 
himself,^ 

DOMINGO 

Centers some minutes after the Duke^ approaches the King 

whom he regards for a considerable time with solemn 

stUlness'). 

How joyfully surprised I am to see 
Your Majesty ao tranquil^ so composed! 

KING. 
Astonished^ say ye? 

DOMINGO. 
Providence be thanked 
That my fear was not grounded! I may now 
So much the sooner dare to hope. 
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KING. 

Your fear?- 
What was there then to fear? 

DOMINGO.' 

Your Majesty^ 
Concealed I dare not keep it that I know 
Already of a secret — 

KING idarkly). 
Have I then 
Imparted my desire to share it with you ? 
Who thus unasked did ere forestall me yet? 
Audacious^ by my Honour! — 

DOMINGO. 

' My Monarch I 

The place ^ the occasion^ where I learnt it^ 
The seal too under which I learnt it^ doth 
At least absolve me from this fault. At the 
Confession-chair it was entrusted me — 
Imparted to me as an evil deed 
Which on the penitent's nice conscience weighs 
Who doth from Heaven s^ek. grace. Too late the deed 
The Princess doth repent^ from which she hath 
Good cause to anticipate results 
Most fearful for her Queen. 

KING. 

Really so ? 
The good kind heart! — You have most truly guessed 
Wherefore it was that I did send for you. 
Ye should from this Clark labyrinth conduct me 
Wherein blind passion hath thus cast me. From 
You I expect the truth. Speek openly 
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What am I to believe ? and what conclude ? 
Truth from your holy office I require ! 

DOMINGO. 

Ify Sire^ the mildness incident to this 

My holy office did not forbearance 

Impose upon me^ still would I conjure 

Your Majesty^ for your own peace of mind ^ 

Coigure you^ with this discovery to 

Proceed no further — and for ever cease 

To search into a mystery the which 

Can ne'er be happily developed. What 

As yet is -known can be forgiven. Let 

The King but say the word — and strait the Queen 

Has ne'er done wrong. The Monarch's will alone 

Virtue like fortune can confer — and nought 

But my King's undisturbed tranquillity 

Can e'er with might confound the rumours which 

Slander allows itself. 

KING. 

Jftumours ? of me 
And these among my people? 

DOMINGO. 

Falsehoods! nought 
But execrable falsehoods! I dare swear it. 
Still there are cases where the people's faith^ 
And were it e'er so groundless ^ yet becomes 
As full of import as the truth ! 

KING. f 

By God! 
And here^ indeed^ it would — 
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BOMINGO. 

A g^ood name is 
The only earthly good for which the Queen 
Must with the peasants wife contend. 

KING. 

At least 
For this we need not tremble here? 

(He rests on Domingo with uncertain looks. After some 
silence.^ 

Chaplain ! 
Still something evU thou hast yet to tell me — 
Postpone it not. Long since I have read it in 
This sad misfortune bringing face. Be it 
Whate'er it wiU! out with it I — Nor let me 
Be longer broken on this rack. What do 
The people think? 

DOMINGO. 

Once more^ Sire^ I entreat! 
The people may mistake — no doubt they do. 
What they maint<Un need not affect the King — 
But — that they should so far presume as to 
Things of this kind maintain — 

KING. 

What? must I then 
So long entreat you for one drop of poison ? 

DOMINGO. 

The people still think on that month which brought 

Your Majesty so nearly to the grave — 

After an interval of thirty weeks 

They read , Sire, of the fortonate delivery — 
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CTke King arises and rings the heU. JMse of Alba 
enters, Domingo dlarmedj) 

I am • Sire , all astonishment ! 

KING (walking towards the Duke of Alba,^ 
Toledo! 
Ye are a man. Protect me from this Priest! 

DOMINGO 
CBe and Duke Alba exchange disconcerted glances. After 

a pause'). 
Could we but only have foreseen that this 
Intelligence would upon its bearer 
Such punishment bring with it — 

KING. 

Bastardy say ye? 
I was, ye said, but scarcely raised from Death 
When she herself a Mother felt? — How's this? 
If I mistake not, this was at the time 
When ye the Holy Dominic did praise 
For this high wonder throughout in every church. 
That he wrought in me? What then was miracle 
Is so no longer — and thus, my Lords, ye have 
Or then or now most foully lied. On what 
Do ye then wish me to place faith ? Oh I 
See through ye well. Had your conspiracy 
Been then full ripe — yes then the Saint had lost 
His high renown! 

ALBA. 
Conspiracy! 

KING. 
Ye should 
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With this most unexampled harmony 

Each other in the same opinion meet 

And yet be not agreed? Me would you this 

Persuade ? What me ? I should perhaps not have 

Perceived how greedily and eagerly 

Ye darted on your prey? nor perhaps have marked 

With what voluptuousness ye feasted on 

My agony ? the tempest of my wrath ? 

What not perceive with how great eagerness 

The Duke stands burning there ^ intent how he 

May best anticipate the favour which 

I had intended for my son? nor yet 

How joyfully this Holy Man here hath 

Availed himself of my wrath's giant-arm 

To give weight to his mean and little grudge? 

Do ye imagine that I am the bow 

Which one may at his pleasure bend? I am 

Yet of a Will possessed^ and if I must 

Feel doubt — at least permit me to commence 

With you. 

ALBA. 

Our loyalty did not ^xpect 
Construction such as this. 

KING. 

Your loyalty! 
^Gainst threatened crimes true loyalty doth waro^ 
Of those committed vengeance only speaks. 
Let's hear? What gain did your officiousness 
Bring with it? if what ye assert be true 
What now remains save separation's wounds?' 
The mournful triumph of revenge ? yet no ! 
Ye only fearj ye give me tottering 
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Conjectures — on a Hell's steep precipice 
Ye let me stand and flee ! — 

DOMINGO. 

Are other proofs 
Within our power when the eye itself 
Cannot obtain conviction? 

KING 

Cafteralong pause turning earnestly and solemnly tounirds 
Domingo^. 

I will convene 
The Grandees of my Kingdom and myself 
Will take the seat of Judgment. — Step ye forth 
In front of all — have ye the courage — and 
Accuse her as a strumpet I — She shall die 
The Death — beyond deliverance — both she 
And the Infant shall die — but — mark me well ! 
Can she but clear herself — yourselves ! Will y^ 
Honour by such a sacrifice the truth? 
Resolve? ye will not! ye are silent! ye 
Will not? behold a Liar's Zeal! 

AJLBA 

Cwho has been standing at a distance, cold and calmhi^. 

I will I 
KING 
Cturns round astonished and regards the Duke for some- 
time without moving'). 

By Heav'n 'tis bold — and yet^ methinks^ ye have 
In many a sharp and stubborn conflict staked 
Your life on something of &r less importance! 
With a dice-thrower's levity have staked it 
For Reputation's empty bubble — and 
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What's lafe to you? I place not royal blood 
At the discretion of the furious Man 
Who nothing has to hope save splendidly ' 
A poor existence to yield up — your oifer 
I spurn — ye can withdraw and Mill await 
My further orders in the anteroom. 

^Both withdraw^) • 



SCENE THE FIFTH. 

TH£ KING Oaone), 

Now^ bounteous Providence ^ give to me a man ! 
Much thou hast given me ! give me now a man ! 
Thou — thou alone art able to^ for thou 
Dost with thy eye the hidden prove. I ask 
Thee for a friend^ for I am not as thou 
Omniscient! the assistants whom thou hast 
Ordained to serve me^ what they are to me 
Thou knowest — and such value as they are of 
That have they been to me — and their tame crimes^ 
Obedient to this bridle^ serve my end 
As thy storms purify the world. I thirst 
For Truth — Its tranquil fountain to dig up 
In error's murky rubbishy this is not 
The lot of Kings I Oh give me the rare man 
Of pure and open heart y unclouded mind , 
And with unjaundiced eye^ wholl aid me to 
Discover it I shake out the lots! Let me 
'Mid thousands^ who around the sunny disk 
Of Greatness flit^ find out that single one ! 
(He opens a private box and takes out a tablet. After 
he has for some moments turned over its leaves.") 
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Mere names! but names are here and yot e^en once 

A mention of the service for the which 

They have to thank their place upon this tablet! 

And what so easy to escape remembrance 

As gratitude ? — yet on the other tablet 

I see that every crime is noted down 

With most exact precision. How comes this? 

This is not good^ or doth perhaps the memory 

Of vengeance ask this aid ? 

CReads farther.} 

Count Egmont! What — 

What will he here? the victory at St. Quentin! 
That^s loiig ago washed out! I cast him to 

The dead. 
CHe erases this name and inscribes it on the opposite 
tablet. After he has read further.} 
Marquis of Posa? — Posa? — Posa? I 
Can scarcely of this Man bethink — and 
Twice underlined — a certain proof that I 
Had marked him out for mighty purposes ! 
And was it possible? this man 'till now 
Has shunned my presence? and has avoided 
His royal debtor's eyes^ By God — in all 
My States the only man who wants me not! 
Possessed he avarice or ambition^ he 
Had long ago before my Throne appeared ! 
With this strange being shall I venture? He 
Who wants me not — the same has truth for me! 
iExit.} 
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SCENE THE SIXTH. 

The Audience Chamber. 

DON KARLOS in conversation with the PRINCE of PARMA. 

The DUKES of ALBA^ FERIA and MEDINA SIDONIA. 

COUNT LERMA and other GRANDEES^ with papers in 

their hands ^ all expecting the king. 

MEDINA SIDONIA 
Cevidently avoided by all present ^ turns to the Duke of 
Alba who alone and wrapped in thought is pacing up and 

down the chamber.^ 

You have had audience of the Monarchy Duke. — 
How did you find him minded? 

ALBA. 

For you and 
Your mournful tidings most unfavourably. 

MEDINA SIDONIA. 
In thickest fire of the British Cannon 
My heart felt lighter than upon this ground ! 
CKarlos who hadjbeen regarding him in stiU sympathy^ 
now approaches him and presses his hand,") 

Mj warmest thanks for this most generous tear! 
You see, my Prince, how every que avoids me. 
My Downfall is determined! 

KARLOS. 

Hope the best 
From your own innocence and my father's grace! 

JVtEDINA SIDONIA. 
I lost him such a fleet, the like to which 
Has never stemmed the Ocean — What's a head 

7 
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A head like this when set against the loss 
Of seventy such gallions? — But^ my Prince^ 
Five sons as ftill of hope as you — this breaks 
My heart — 



SCENE THE SEVENTH. 

THE KING enters ft-om his chamber attired. THE FOR- 
MER. All uncover and make room on both sides while 
they form a semicircle round him. Silence. 

KI]VG 

Crapidly scanning the whole Circle^ 

Be covered I 

CDon Karlos and the Prince of Parma are the first to 
approach and kiss the King's hand. He turns with a 
somewhat friendly mien towards the latter taking 
not the slightest notice of his son,") 

Nephew, your mother would fain know 
How we are pleased with you in Madrid! 

PARMA. 

That question she should put when I have fought 
My maiden battle. 

KING. 

Make your mind easy ! 
Your turn will one day come when these stems break ! 

CTo the Duke of Feria.y 
What bring ye to me ? 

FERIA 

(bending his knee before the King'), 

The Grand Master, Sire! 
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Of Calatrava^s Order breathed his last 

This momiog^ and his knightly cross falls in! 

KING 
Ctakes the order and looks around in the whole circley 

Who after him is found the worthiest 
To bear this cross? 

CBe makes a sign to the Duke of Alba to approach, who 
drops one knee before him. The King suspends the 
order on his neck,") 

Duke Alba ye're my first 
Commander — ne'er be more^ and your King's grace 
Will never £Eiil you. 

(He perceives the Duke of Medina Sidonia^. 
Behold! my Admiral! 

MEDINA SIDONIA 

Capproaching with faint hesitation, kneels before the 

King with a drooping head). 

This^ mighty King^ is all I bring you back 
Of the Armada and the flower of Spain I 

KING 

Cafter a long pause). 

God is above me! and I sent you forth 

Not against storms and rocks but men — ye are 

Right welcome iniMadrid. 

CBe extends his hand to him to kiss). 
And Heaven be thanked 
That in your person it preserved for me 
A meritorious servant! and as such 
Do I, my Lords ^ acknowledge him and will 
Know that he is acknowledged. 
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CHe makes a sign to him to arise and coffer himself 
and turns round to the other sj 

WbaC remains? 

CTo Bon Karlos and the prince of Parma). 

Princes^ I thank you! 

iThey retire. The remaining Cirandees af^roach and 
kneeling hand their papers to the King. He scans 
them rapidly and delivers them to the Duke of 
Alba.^ 

Duke^ let these be laid 
Before me in the Cabinet — Is there yet 
More to be done? 

CNo one returns an answer.') 
How comes it that I ne^er 
Amid my nobles see a Marquis Posa? 
I know well that this Marquis Posa bath 
Done me great service. Perhaps he lives no more? 
Why does he not appear? 

LEBMA. 

The Chevalier 
Is from the travels just returned which he 
Hath through all Europe made^ and is e^en now 
Here in Madrid^ but waits a public day 
To throw himself before his Monareh's feet. 

:ALBA. 

Marquis of Posa? — Bight! that is the bold 
Malthese^ your Majesty^ of whom report 
Hath this enthusiastic deed proclaimed. 
As on the summons of the Grand Commander 
The knights assembled on their Island^ which 
Was then by Soliman^s command besieged^ 
At once this youth of eighteen years vanished 
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From Alcala's Higk School^ uncalled he stood 

'Fore La Yalette. This cross ^ he said ^ was bottghl 

For me — FH now deserve it. He was one 

Among those forty knights who at midday 

In three repeated storms Saint Elmo's Fort 

'Gainst Piali and Ulucciali 

And Mustapha and Hassan did maintain. 

When^ at the last^ 'twas scaled and aU the knights 

Around him fell^ he plunges in the sea 

And comes alone preserved to La Yalette. 

Two months from this the enemy deserts 

The Island and the knight returns to end 

The studies he already had commenced. 

FEBIA. 

And this same Marquis Posa was it^ too^ 

Who the notorious conspiracy 

In Catalonia afterwards discovered^ 

And only through his ready zeal presetted , 

This most important province for the Crown. 

KING. 

I am astonished — What a mftn is this! 

Who such an action has performed and yet^ 

Among the three Fve ask'd, has no detracter! 

Assuredly this man must be possessed 

Of the most unusual character 

Or nonci at all ^^ wer't only tot the wonder 

I must speak with him. 

CTo the Duke of AlbaJ 
When mass is over 
Conduct him to the Cabinet. 

CThe Duke retires. The King calU Feria.^ 
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And ye 
Will take my station in the Privy Council. 

CKing retires.) 
FERIA. 
The King to day is very gracious! 

MEDINA SIDONIA. 

Say: 
He is a God! — He has been one to me. 

FERIA. 
iaEow well do you deserve your fortune! I 
Do take In it the warmest interest. 

ONE OF THE GRANDEES. 
No less do I. 

A SECOND. 
I truly too ! 

A THIRD. 
, My heart 
Has also beat! a General of such merit! 

THE FIRST. 

Just — and not gracious was the King to you ! 

LERMA 

Cas he departs to Medina Sidonia^. 

How wealthy by two words at once you're made! 
CThey aU retire^. 
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The Cabinet of the King. 
MARQUIS OF POSA. DUKE OF ALBA. 

MARQUIS ias he enters^. 
Me will he have? What me? unpossible ! 
You do mistake the name — and what will he 
With me then? 

ALBA. 
Your acquaintance he would make. 

MARQUIS. 
From mere curiosity! alas then! 
For the lost moments — and this life passes 
So rapidly away. 

ALBA. 

I give you up 

To your kind star. The King is in your hands I 

■Employ this moment to your own best use ! 

And to yourself alone attribute it 

If it is lost. 

CHe retires). 



SCENE THE NINTH. 

MARQUIS OF POSA ialone^. 
Well spoken ^ Duke ! Use we must the moment ^ 
Which doth but once present itself. In truth 
This courtier gives me good instructions. And 
If not in his sense good ^ yet still in mine. 

CAfter a few steps up cmd doum the roomO 
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Bat how do I come here? Was it then but 

The MilfUl frolic of capricious chance 

Which in these mirrors doth reflect my form? [; 

From forth a Million seized me — just me 

Of all the most improbable — and thus 

In the King's memory awoke me up? 

Was it mere chance? perhaps too more — and what 

Is Chance if not the rude material 

Which from the sculptor's hand derives its fife? 

Chance is the gift of Providence — The Man 

Must mould it to his purpose — What the King 

May want with me — Why that's indifferent I 

I know what l, tho' with the Monarchy should — 

And were it but the merest spark of trutii 

Into the Despot's soul with boldness (3urown — 

How fruitful in the hand of Providence — 

Thus might what first so fanciful appeared 

Be in the end momentous and most wise. 

Be what it may — I heed it not — but will 

In this persuasion act. 

CBe takes a few turns in the chamber and stands at tost 
in tranquil contemplation before a painting. The King 
appears in the adjoining chamber where he issues 
some commands. He then enters and stands motionless 
at the door, he observes the Marquis for a cdn-- 
siderable time without being remarked by him.^ 
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SCENE THE TENTH. 

THE KING and MARQUIS of POSA. 
CThe Marquis as soon as he observes the King comes 
forward and sinks on one knee, then arises and re- 
mains standing before him without any sign of con- 
fusion,") 

KING 

Already spoken with me? 

MARQUIS. 

No. 

KING. 

Ye have 
My Crown your debtor made. Why then withdraw 
Thus ft'om my thanks? Full many are the men 
Who press themselves into iny qiemory. 
One is Omniscient alone. It did 
Beseem you best to seek your Monarch's eye I 
And wherefore did ye not? 

MARQUIS. 

There are^ Sire, but 
Two days elapsed since I returned into 
The Kingdom. 

^ KING. 
I am not minded to remain 
Thus in my servMit's debt — entreat from me 
A favour! 

MARQUIS. ... 
I enjoy the laws. 
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KING. 

This privilege 



BfABQmS. 
And how much more 
The upright Burgher! — Sire^ I am content 

KII<jr6 Cto himself). 
Much selfdependenee and a daring mind — 
But this might be expected — proud Vd have 
The Spaniard. I can willingly endure 
When too the bowl foams over. Te^ I hear^ 
Sly service have relinquished? 

MARQUIS. 

I withdrew 
To make room for a better. 

*Km6. 

It grieves me much 
When such heads rest unused^ how great the loss 
My state endures. Perhaps ye feared to miss 
The sphere which your merit claimed. 

MARQUIS. 

Oh no I 
I feel assured that the experienced judge ^ 
In human minds ^ his subject matter^ trained^ 
At the first glance will have discovered what 
I can be used for and what not. I feel 
With humble gratitude the favour^ which 
Your Majesty through this high opinion 
Confereth on me; yet— 

(fle stops short) 
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KING. 
Ye hesitate? 

MARQUIS. 

I am — I must confess^ Sire — not at OBce 

Prepared what I as this world's citizen 

Have thought to clothe in language which becomes 

Your subject. — For then^ Sire^ when for ever 

I firom the crown had parted^ I believ'd 

Mjself no longer bound to render it 

My reasons for this step. 

KING. 

So weak then are 
These grounds? thereby to venture do ye fear? 

MARQUIS. 

If to exhaust them^ Sire^ I gain fUll time 

My life at most. But 1 expose the truth 

If you this favour do deny me — and 

Between the loss of favour and contempt '• 

The choice is left me •— If I must decide 

As a delinquent rather than a fool 

Vd quit your presence. 

KING ifvith features fuU of expectation). 
Well? 

MARQUIS. 
I cannot be 
The slave of Princes ! 

iThe King surveys him with astomshme$U,) 
I wiU not deceive 
The buyer ^ Sire. — When e'er yon deem it right 
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To appoint me^ you require from me alone 
My arm and courage in the field — alone 
My head in council. Not my actions^ but 
The applause they meet with at the court becomes 
My actions' scope. But virtue hath^ I own^ 
For me peculiar worth. The happinesa> 
Which with my hands tiie monarch planted^ I 
Would call to life myself^ and joy and my 
Own choice would be what only should be duty. 
And is then this your meaning? could you then 
In your creation bear that there should be 
Creators other than yourself? But shall 
I to a tool degrade myself when I 
Might be the artist? I love humanity^ 
In monarchies my love must be confined 
To my poor self alone. 

KING. 
This fire I praise. 
5re might establish good. How ye do it 
Must to the patriot and the wise man be 
A matter of indifference. Do ye 
Seek out that post in all my realms which will 
Enable you to satisfy in fUll 
This noble inclination. 

MARQUIS. 
I find none. 

KING. 

How's this? 

MARQUIS. 

What through my hands your Majesty 
Would spread «-* !s this the happiness of man? 
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Is this the happiness that my pure love 

Would to mankittd impart? No — Majestj 

Before this bliss would tremble — a new kind 

Is by the policy of the crown created — 

A happiness which it is rich enough 

StiU to distribute and in human heai^ 

Plant new desires which with this happiness 

Do satiate themselTes. In its own coin 

It stamps a truth — the truth which it^can bear. 

Bejected are all stamps unlike to this. 

But that which suits the crown •— is that for me 

Sufficient too? Dare my fhitemal love 

Lend to my brother's detriment itself? 

Know I him happy — ere he dare to iliink? 

Select not me^ Sire^ to disseminate 

The bliss which you would stamp for us. I must 

Excuse myself from paying out these coins — 

1 cannot be the slave of Princes , Sire — 

KING isomewhat impetuously'). 
Ye are a Protestant? 

MARQUIS Cafter some reflection). 
Your faith is mine. 
CAfter a poMse,') 
I am misunderstood — and this it was 
That I did fear. 'Tis by this hand you see 
The mysteries of Majesty unveiled. 
Who can assure you that I still shall deem 
That sacred which alarmii me not? I am 
Dangerous because IVe thought above myself. 
I am not so^ my King. My wishes they 
I^ie mouldering here -* 

iLaifm0 his hand on his heart.) 
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The rage for novelty — . 
This rage so laughable^ which only adds 
Weight to the burden of the chains which it 
Cannot quite break •— will never heat ray blood. 
This age for my ideal is not ripe. 
I live the citizen of centuries 
Yet in the womb of time — and can your rest 
By a mere painting be disturbed — your breath 
Can blot it out. 

KING. 

Am I the first who have 
From this side learnt to know you? 

MARQUIS. 

From this — yes — ^ 

KING 

Qarises, takes a few steps y remains standing oppose the 

Marquis, Aside"). 
This tone is new at least. Flattery doth 
Exhaust itself — to imitate degrades 
A man of parts — yet once again — HI make 
A trial of the opposite. Why not? 
The unexpected is successful. If 
Ye thus do understand it , well ^ I will 
BetUnk me of some crown emplojrment which -^ 
The powerful mind — 

MARQUIS. 
Sire^ I see how mean 
How low you rate the dignity of man 
E'en in the free man's language but to see 
A flatterer's artifice^ and^ methinks^ 
I know who justifies this thought. Mankind 
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CompellM you to it — of their own free win 
They stripp'd themselves of their nobility^ 
And by their own consent did place themselyes 
On this low grade. Alarmed they fled away 
Before the phantom of their inward worth *- 
Felt happy in their poverty — their chains 
With coward wisdom gilded — and they call'd it 
Virtue when they did bear them with decorum. 
Thus you received the world — and thus was it 
To your own father handed over. Sire^ 
How in this mournful mutilation could 
You feel respect for man? 

KING. 

Some truths I find^ 



These words contain. 



IklARQUIS. 



But Pity! when you did 
From the Creator's hand transform Mankind 
Into the work of your own hands ^ and made 
Yourself the God of this new moulded creature — 
That you mistook in one respect alone — 
Yotc still remained a human being — Man 
From the Creator's hand. You still continued 
To suffer as a mortal^ to desire; 
You stand in need of sympathy — to a God 
One can but sacrifice — but tremble — pray ! 
Exchange to be repented of I perversion 
Of Nature upon which no blessing waits! 
Mnhen you degraded man Into the chords 
O'er which your fingers sweep alone , who shares 
The harmony with you? 
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KING. 
(By Heav'n he woite 
Into my very soul.) 

MARQUIS. 

Bat this oiTring 
Is insignificant to you. For this 
You stand alone — your own peculiar kind — 
For this price you're a God. And horrible 
Were this not so — when for this mighty price 
For the crushM happiness of millions 
You'd nothing won ! And if the freedom which 
You did annihUate were the only thing 
That could your wishes ripen? I request 
You will dismiss me^ Sire. My subject bears 
Myself along with it. My breast is full 
The charm too powerful to stand before 
The only being on this earth to whom 
I might reveal it. 

CCount Lerma enters and says a few words in an under- 
tone to the King. He gives him a sign to withdraw 
and remains sitting in his former position^) 

KING 

(to the Marquis after Lerma has withdrawn.) 
Further I 

MARQUIS. 
Sire^ I feel 
AU the full worth — 

KING. 

Proceed — you had yet more 
To tell me. 

MARQUIS. 

Sire f but lately have I come 
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From Flanders and Brabant. So many rich 
And blooming provinces and a people 
Powerful and ^eat^ and a good people too — 
And to be father of this people — this^ 
Methought^ was godlike — then I struck my foot 
Against burnt human bones. 
CHere he remains silent; his eyes rest on the king who 

endeavours to return this look^ but confounded and 

perplexed looks down,") 

You're right — you must — 
That you could do what you conceived you must^ 
Has pierced me through with shuddering surprise. 
Oh pity! that while rolling in his blood 
The victim is but ill adapted to 
Address its immolator's spirit in 
JLoud hymns of praise. That men alone and not 
Beings of a loftier ordei^ write 
The history of the world I — A gentler aera 
Will take the place of Philipp's times — will bring 
A milder wisdom •^ when the happiness 
Of citizens will hand in hand appeased 
Walk with the power of Princes — of its sons 
The thrifty state be sparing and when stem 
Necessity itself will be humane. 

KING. 

When think ye would these centuries have appeared^ 
These centuries so gentle ^ had I trembled 
Before the curse of this? Regard my Spain — 
Here blooms the burgher's happiness in bright^ 
And cloudless peace y and this tranquillity 
I offer to the Fleming. 

MARQUIS {.impetuously^. 
The repose 
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Of a churchyard — and you yet hope to end 
^Vhat youVe begun ? and hope to check the change ^ 
The ripened change of Christianity^ 
The universal spring which renovates 
The whole world^s f^ame? You^ in all Europe^ Sire^ 
You alone would oppose yourself agaii^t 
The wheel of this world's destiny which rolls 
With unrestrained velocity^ and clutch 
With human arm its spokes? you never will. — 
Already f^om their lands have thousands fled^ 
Happy and poor. The burgher whom you lost^ 
A martyr to his faith^ your noblest was. 
Elisabeth^ with a mother's open arms ^ 
Receives the fugitives and fruitful blooms 
Britannia through the arts of our own land. 
Deserted by the industry ojf the 
New Christians lies Granada desolate^ 
And Europe doth with triumph see its foe 
With self-inflicted wounds its blood pour forth. 
CTheKing is moved, the Marquis observes it and iraws 
some steps nearer, ^ 
You're anxious for eternity to plant 
And yet sow death? so forced a work will not 
Survive the mind of its creator. You 
Have built but for ingratitude — in vain 
The hardfought combat have with nature waged ^ 
In vain to desolating projects you 
Have offered up a great and royal life. 
Mankind is more than what you deem it. It 
Will burst the bonds of its long slumber^ and 
Again reclaim its consecrated rights. 
To Nero and Busiris will it cast 
Your name^ and — this it is that pains me^ for 
You had been good. 
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KING. 

And who made you so sure 

MARQUIS (.with fire\ 



Yes y by the Almighty Power ! yes — 
If es I repeat ^ return to us what you 
Have taken from us — and magnanimous 
As the strong one let human happiness 
Stream from your horn of plenty and oh ! grant 
That minds may to maturity arrive 
In this the fabric of your world — and be 
From million Kings a King. 

CBe approaches him boldly and directs fixed and fiery 
glances towards him.) 

Oh I were it mine 
That the united eloquence of thousands^ 
Of all these thousands who participate 
In this great hour^ hovered o'er my lips 
To raise the gleam that in these eyes I mark 
Into a mighty flame! — Do you give up 
An adoration so unnatural 
Which only works our ruin. Be to us 
A standard of the eternal and the true I 
Never, oh never did a mortal yet 
Possess so much so like a God to use. 
All Europe's kings pay homage to the name 
Of Spain — Oh I lead to Europe's kings the way I 
A pen's stroke from this hand the earth will be 
New formed. Give liberty of thought to man! 

CThrowing himself before the king^s feet,) 
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KING 

Csurprisedy his face turned aside and then rooted on the 
Marquis,^ 

Singular enthusiast I Yet — rise — I — 

MARQUIS. 

Look but around on God's own glorious nature ! 
On freedom is it founded — and how rich 
Is it through freedom I He the great creator 
Casts in one drop of dew the worm y permits 
That in the mouldering regions of corruption 
Caprice and self will should ei\joy themselves! 
How poor and narrow is your creation! 
The rustling of a leaf alarms ^the lord 
Of Christendom — befbre each virtue you 
Must tremble. He — the ravishing productions 
Of freedom to leave undisturbed ^- prefers . 
That in His universe the dreadful host 
Of evil furiously rage — while He, 
The Artist^ is not seen, but modestly 
Doth veil Himself in everlasting laws; 
These sees the sceptic , but not Him. Whereto ^ 
Saith he, a God? The world is for itself 
Sufficient! and no Christian's devotion 
Hath praised him more than hath the blasphemy 
Of this freethinker. 

KING. 

Would you undertake . 
Of this exalted moral, standard in 
My realms to make a copy? 

MARQUIS. 

Sire, you can — 
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Yourself cam do it. Who besides ? devote 

To your own people's bliss the kia^y power 

The which — alas! so long — with usury 

Hath but enriched the greatness of the crown — 

Replace the lost nobility of man. 

The burgher be again what once he was — 

The crown's chief aim — bound by no duty save 

His brotherman's alike respected rights^ 

When once mankind is to itself restored 

Awakened to a sense of its own worth — 

'\^Tien freedom's proud and lofty virtues thrive — 

Then, Sire, when you have your own kingdom made 

The happiest of this world's — then it becomes 

Your bounden duty to subdue the world. 

KING iafter a long silence). 

I gave you leave to finish — differently, 

I can conceive it well, doth the world paint 

Itself upon your mind tram that of others — 

Nor to a foreign scale do I intend 

To subject you. I am the first to whom 

You have your innermost disclosed- Because 

I know it, I believe it For the sake 

Of this forbearance , such opinions , 

Embraced too with such fire, to have buried 

Up to this day in silence — for the sake 

Of prudence so discreet, young man, I will 

Forget that I have heard them and forget 

How I have heard them. But arise , I will 

As an old man and not as king confute 

The youth who err'd from too much haste — I will 

Because I will — thus poison's self, I find. 

Can in well temper'd natures be ennobl'd 
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To sometMng better — bat I would have you fle& 
My Inquisition — it would give me pain. — 

MARQUIS. 

In earnest? would it that? 

KING C^^' in his gaze"). 
I never have 
A man like this beheld. — No ! Marquis ^ no ! 
Ye do me too much wrong. I will not be 
A Nero — I will not be one — at least 
Not against you — all happiness shall not 
Lie withering under me — yourself may dare 
Under my eves continue to be man. 

MARQUIS irashly), 
And^ Sire^ my fellowcitizens? Oh not 
For myself did I plead — 'twas not my cause 
That I was anxious to conduct — and^ Sire^ 
Your subjects? — 

KING. 

And when ye do so well know^ 
How future times will judge me , let them learn 
Of you^ how I have dealt with men ^ when I 
First found one. 

MARQUIS. 
Oh ! let not the most upright 
Of Kings be all at once the most unjust I 
A thousand in your Flanders may be found 
Better than I. You only — ma^I dare 
At once confess it freely — mighty King ! 
Under this softened image now heboid 
Freedom perhaps for the first time! 
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KING iwUh softened emmestness'). 
No more^ 
Toung man^ upon this subject. I know^ ye 
Would think far otherwise^ had ye first learnt 
Mankind as I have — But I would not 
For the last time have seen you. How shall I 
Commence to bind you to me? 

MARQUIS. 

Leave me^ Sire^ 
As I DOW am. What should I be to you 
If you too did corrupt me? 

KING. 

I will not 
Endure this pride. From to day you are in 
My service! No objection — I will have it. 

CAfter a pause'). 
But how — what would I then? was it not truth 
That I required? here something more I find — 
Te have learnt to know me^ Marquis^ on my throne^ 
But not too in the bosom of my home I 

iAs the Marquis appears to hesitate.') 

I understand you. Yet if I must be 
The most unhappy father upon earthy 
Can I not still be happ(y as a husband ? 

MARQUIS. 

If a son full of promise ^ the possession 

Of a most amiable wife, can give 

A mortal any tide to the name. 

Then, Sire, are you the happiest through bothi 
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KING Cwith a dark expressiotO, 
No! I am not^ and that I am not^ I have 
Never so deeply felt as at this moment ^-- 

CDwelling on the Marquis tpith a look of anguishO' 

MABQUIS. 

The Prince intends what's good and noble — I 
Other than this have never found him yet.^ 

KING. 

But I have — what from me he's taken ^ can 
No crown replace — so virtuous a Queen! 

MARQUIS. 

Who, Sire, can venture it! 

KING. 

Calumny! The world. 
Myself! — here too lie testimonies ^hich 
Condemn her incontestably, and others 
Are near at hand which give me reason to 
Forbode the worst -^ But, Marquis — it is hard 
To place reliance on one proof alone. 
Who is it that accuses her? if she. 
She could have been thus capable, so deep 
To stain her honour? How much more may I 
Believe an Eboli calumniates? 
Hates not the Priest my son and her alike? 
And know I not that Alba broods revenge? 
My wife is of more value than them all ! 

MARQUIS. 

And something in a woman's mind exists^ 
The which above all semblance and siU ^bmder 
Is far exalted — this is female virtue. 
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KING. 

This I say too. So deeply^ as they charge^ 
The Queen to have sunk^ costs much. So easily 
As they would fain persuade me^ are not burst 
The sacred bands of honour! You^ Marquis^ 
Are with mankind acquainted — such a man 
Had long been wanting to me — ye are kind 
And cheerful and^ besides^ know well mankind — 
Hence have I chosen you I 

MARQUIS (surprised and alarmed'). 
Me, Sire? 

KING. 

Ye have stood 
Before your king and nothing for yourself 
Have asked — nothing. That to me is new I 
Ye will be upright. Passion too will not 
Your glance misguide. Press close unto my son! 
Probe the Queen's heart. Full powers you shall have 
To speak with her in secret — and now leave met 
CHe rings a hell.') 

MARQUIS. 
Can I do this^ Sire, with a hope fulfilled? 
Then is this day the fairest of my life! 

KING {extends him his hand to kiss). 
This is not lost in mine ! 
iTheMiJtrguis arises and departs and Count Lerma enters.^ 

The Chevalier 
Will henceforth* be admitted unannounced! 

8 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



170 



^ct t^t mtt^. 



tfhiember in the Queen^s Apirrem^Bf&B, 
SCENE THE FIRST. 

THE QUEEN. THE DUCHESS OLIVAREZ. THE PRIN- 
CESS OF EBOLI. THE COUNTESS FUENTES and other 

ladies. 

QUEEN 

ito the Duchess OHvarez as she arises'). 

The keys then are not to be found? If so 
My casket must be broken open. And 
That forthwith. 

CAs she perceives the Princess EboU who approach^ 
her and kisses her hand,") 

Welcome, dear Princess, I 
Am glad to find you thus recovered — Though 
You still are very pale — 

FUENTES Qsomewliat maliciausly). 
The result 
Of the bad fever which assaults the nerves 
With most amazing force. Am I not right. 
Princess ? 

QUEEN. 

Oh much did I desire, my love. 
To visit you ~ but this I dared not do. 
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OLIVAREZ. 

The Princess Eboli at least did not 
Suffer for want of company. *— 

QUEEN. 

This I believe 
Most readiljr. What ails you? that you tremble. 

EBOm. 

Nothing — 'tis nothing^ good my Queen. I b^g 
Permission to withdraw — 

QUEEN. 

You do conceal 
From us that you are far more iU than you 
Would Mish us to beUeve? It is with pain 
You stand — assist her^ Countess^ to sit down 
Uigion this tabouret! — 

EBOLI. 

I shall feel better 
When in the open air. 

iShe retires,} 

QUEEN. 

Attend her^ Countess! 
What an attack! 

iA page enters and speaks with the Duchess, she then 
^ turns to the Queen,") 

OLIVAREZ. 

May it please your Mtgesty^ 
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The Marquis of Posa who by his Majesty 
The King is sent to you. 

QUEEN. 
I do await him. 
(it page goes and opens the door to the Marquis.} 



SCENE THE SECOND. 

iMarquis of Posa drops on one knee before the Queen 
who gives him a sign to arise.') 

QUEEN. 
What is my Lord's command? am I allowed 
To hear it openly — 

MARQUIS. 

My commission 

Extends unto your Majesty alone. 

iThe Ladies retire on a sign from the Queen,) 



SCENE THE THIRD. 

THE QUEEN. MARQUIS of POSA. 

QUEEN ifull of astonishment^ 
What? may I venture to believe my eyes? 
You^ Marquis^ sent unto me by the King. 

MARQUIS. 
Does this unio your Majesty so strange^ 
So wonderful appear? Not so to me! 
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QUEEN. 

So then the worlds has wandered from its course ! 
Yourself and He — I must confess. 

MARQUIS. 

That it 
Doth strangely sound^ that well may be. The age 
We live in is in various wondrous things 
Prolific. 

QUEEN. 
But in greater scarcely. 
MABQUIS. 

Put the case, 
I had at length allowed myself to be 
Convinced, or was grown weary of the part. 
The eccentric part I played at Philipp's court! 
Eccentric — what means this? The man who will 
Make himself useful to his fellowman 
Must first of all endeavour to conform 
In all respects to him I Whereto the n^b. 
The boastful garb of Sects? Suppose^ — who is 
So free from vanity as not to court 
Adherents for his faith? Suppose again 
That my chief object was upon the throne 
To place my faith? 

QUEEN. 
No ! — Marquis , no I Not e'en 
In jest might I convict you of a plan 
So crude as this. You are not the dreamer who 
Would undertake what could not be performed! 

MARQUIS. 

E'en^is, methinks, were yet the question. 
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At most I could convict yon of ^ aad whait 
From you would almost fill me with suspicion — 
Marquis *— would be — 

MARQUIS. 

Duplicity! may be I 

QUEEN. 
A want of candour at the least. The King 
Did not^ most probably^ i desire through you 
To bid me do^ what jou are about to tell me. 

MARQUIS. 
Nou 

QUEEN. 

And can an honest end ennoble 
Dishonest means? and can — this doubt fbrgive — 
Your noble pride unto this office lend 
Itself? I scarce believe it. 

MARQUIS. 
Nor can I^ 

If aU my business here were to deceive 
The King. But this I am not about to d» 
^ On this occasion. I intend to serve him 
More honestly than my instructions run. 

QUEEN. 

Herein again I know you^ and of this 
Enough. What will the King? 

MARQUIS. 

The King? It seems 
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^What I so slowly h^^e^ (9 i:^Iate> 
Hastens your Maj^ty^ as, it, i^effied to Wj^ 
Yet far — far less to he^r. But yet it nius^ 
Be heard. Tbe A^o^^i^Cjlji dotb thrpugl]^ me reqqes^ 
Your Majesty^ to give no audience 
To the Ambas;^^Oir of France to day. 
These my instructions^ and they are ended now. 

QUEEN. 

And this then^ Marquis^ is the whole of what 
From him you have to tell me. 

MARQUIS. 

Nearly all 
That justifies my being here. 

QUEEN. 

I shall 
Rest quite contended^ Marquis^ not to know 
What perhaps to me a secret; ^ould remain. 

That must it^ good i«y Qneen — ^^e^^y^ei^e y^u 

Less than you are^ Fd hasten to inform you 

Of certain things ^ to place you on your guard 

'Gainst certain persons — but with you there is 

No need for this. The danger may go up 

And down <Mr<>vnd you -r- y^t fip soi^nd ^^11 reacl^ 

Your ears. All this is of too little worth 

To chase away the golden sleep from off 

An angers brow. Nor was it this thai brought 

Me here. Prince Karlos — 

QVEEN. 

And how left you him? 
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MARQUIS. 

Just as the only wise man of his time 

In whom the truth to worship is a crime — 

And as determined for his love to die 

As the wise man for his. Few words I brings 

But here he is himself. 

CHe gives the Queen a letter J) 

QUEEN C(*fter she has read if). 
He must^ he writes^ 
Speak with me. 

BIARQUIS. 
This I say too. 

QUEEN. 

WiU it make 
Him happy when he sees with his own eyes 
That I am not so? 

MARQUIS. 

No — but more active 
And more determined it will make him. 

QUEEN. 

How? 
MARQUIS. 
The Duke of Alba has been named for Flanders. 

QUEEN. 

Named — so I hear. 

MARQUIS. 

The King can ne'er retract. 
We know the King right well. And true it is 
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That here the Prince dare ii«t remain — not here — 
At present surely not — nor can Flanders 
Be offered up. 

QUEEN. 
Can you devise the means ^ 
Mow best to hinder it? 

MARQUIS. 

Yes — perh^s. The means 
Are nearly equal to the danger. They 
Are rash and headlong as despair. But yet 
I know no others. 

QUEEN. 

Name them to me. 

MARQUIS. 

I 

To you^ my Queen ^ alone would dare disclose them. 

Only from you can Karlos hear them^ and 

Without abhorrence hear them. Though the name 

They bear is somewhat harsh — 

QUEEN. 

Rebellion — 

MARQUIS. 

He shall be disobedient to the King^ 

Shall secretly betake himself to Brussels. 

Where with expanded arms the Flemings do 

Expect him. All the Netherlands arise 

If he but give the watchword. The good cause 

Will through a Monarches son gain strength. His arms 

Will cause the Spanish throne to tremble. What 

The father had denied him in Madrid , 

In Brussels he will grant him. 
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qUEEN. 

Tou have spoken 
With him and this maintain? 

MARQUIS. 

I do — Because 
To day I have erpoken with him. 

QUEEN C«ft€r a pause). 

The plan which 
Tou shew me both alarms and — charms me. I 
Believe yon are not wrong. The Idea is 
Daring and for that very reason I 
Believe it pleases me. ni let it ripen. 
Doth the Prince know it? 

MARQUIS. 

Twas my plan that he^ 
Should for the first time hear it from your lips I 

QUEEN. 

The idea's grand — unquestionably grand. 
Provided that the Prince's youth — 

MARQUIS. 

It matters not. 
There he will find an Egmont and an Orai^ ^ 
The well-tried warriors of Import Charles , 
No less in pouncU for their wisdom famed 
Than for their dauntless vidonr in the fi^d. 

QUEEN iwith animation^ 

No I the Idea is h9tk g^rand and lovely •— 
The Prince must act. I feel it sensUily. 
The part we see him play while in Madrid 
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Id his place crushes me to ew^th. I can 
Promise him France and Savoy too. I feel 
Entirely^ Marquis^ as you feel — he must 
Be active. But this plan ivill gold require. 

MABQUld. 

This too lies all prepared. 

And I to» know 

Of means. 

MARQUIS. 

And for an interview may he 
Dare hope? 

qUEEN. 
I wtii consider it. 

MARQUIS. 

The Prince 
Is urgent for an answer. I have promised 
Not to return in vain. 

coffering the Queen his writing-iabUt^ 
Wpr the present 
Two lines will be sufiacient. 

QUEEN (.after she has written^. 
Shall I see 
You yet again? 

MA^QJiHS. 
As oft as you command. 

QUEEN. 

Marquis! As oft — as oft as I command! 
This freedom how must I interpret? 
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MAIIQUS9. 
As 

Designless as you can. We do enjoy it >* 
That Is enough — su£ficient for my Queen. 

QUEEN ^breaking o/f)- 
How happy will it make me^ if at last 
This sanctuary for freedom yet remains 
In Europe — if through Him it will remain ! 
Marquis^ on my still sympathy depend — 

MARQUIS {with fire). 
Oh well I knew^ that here^ at least ^ I should 
Not be misunderstood — 

CDutchess of Olivarez appears at the door.y 

QUEEN {distantly to the Marquis), 
What from my Lord^ 
The King^ doth come I honour as a law. 
60 and assure him of his Queen's submission. 

CShe gives him a sign. Marquis withdraws'). 



SCENE THE FOURTH. 

Gallery. 

DON KARLOS. COUNT LERMA. 

KARLOS. 
Here we are undisturbed. What is it that 
Ton would disclose unto me? 

liERMA. 

Your Highness 
Had. in this court a ftiend. 
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KARLOS i starts^. 

Whom I know not? 
How? What would you then infer? 

LERMA. 

So must I 
Solicit pardon^ if I more have learnt 
Than did beseem me. But to set at ease 
Your Highness' mind^ I had it^ at the least ^ 
From a true hand^ in short I learnt it from 
Myself. 

KARLOS. 

Of whom do you speak? 

LERMA. 

Of Marquis 
Posa — 

KARLOS. 

What then? 

hERMA. 

If more^ perhaps^ he knows 
Of what concerns your Highness ^ than should reach 
The ears of every one ^ as I much fear — 

KARLOS. 

As you much fear? 

LERMA. 
He was with the King. 

KARLOS. 

He was? 
. LERMA. 
For two full hours — in secret converse too. 
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Indeed? 

LERMA. 

They spoke of nothing unimportant. 

KARliOSI. 
That I can readily helieire. 

LERMA. 

Your name 
I heard full often ^ Prince. 

KABLOS. 

'Tis to be hoped 
That this is no bad sij^n. 

LERMA. 

This moniing too 
In the bedchamber of his M^esty 
Mysterious mention of the Queen was made. 

KARi;iO$ (^teps hack m$onished}. 
Count Lerma! 

LERMA. 

When the Marquis had retired^ 
1 was commanded^ for the future to 
Admit him unannouaced. 

KARLOS. 
That's much^ indeed! 

LERMA. 

Quite without precedent^ my Prince^ as long 
Methinks as I faa^e served the King. 
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KARLOS. 

Tis much! 
'Tis really much I and how — and in what terms 
Was the Queen mentioned did you say? 

LERMA Csteps backy 

No, Prince! 
This contradicts my duty. 

KARLOS. 

Strange, methinksl 
The one to mention and the other yet 
To keep concealed. 

LERMA. 

The first I owed to you^ 
The second to the King. 

KARLOS. 

You are in the right. 

LERMA. 

The Marquis I have ever known to be 
A man of honour I 

KARLOS. 

Then jou have known him well. 

LERMA. 

There is no virtue which is not unstained 
Until the hour pf trial ! 

KARLOS. 

Here and there 
Perhaps beyond it! 
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USRBIA. 

And the fovonr of 
A mighty King^ methiaks^ is worth the question! 
Upon this golden hook full many a time 
Hath rigid virtue bled to death! 

KARLOS. 
No doubt! 

LERMA. 

And often it is prudent to discover 
What cannot be kept silent. 

KARLOS. 

Prudent — yes! ^ 
Yet^ as you say^ you have the Marquis knoMrn 
As Ma^n of honour only? 

LERBIA. 

If he be 
One stilly my doubt affects him not^ and you^ 
My Prince , do doubly gain. 

(/n act to go J 

KARLOS 
C follows him, moved, presses his handy. 

My gain is threefold C 
Thou noble ^ upright man — I find myself 
The richer by a friend^ nor do I lose 
Him whom already I possessed. 

(Exit Lerma,^ 
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SCENE THE FIFTH. 
MARQUIS OF POSA comes through the gallery. 

MARQUIS. 

Karl! Karl! 

KARLOS. 

Who calls? Ah! it is thou •— quite right. I speed 
Before you to the cloister. Follow soon ! 

CIn act to go J 

MARQUIS. 
Only two minutes — stay. 

KARLOS. 
■ If we're surprised — ^ 

MARQUIS. 

That we shall not. 'Tis ended strait. The Queen — 

KARLOS. 
Thou hast been with my father ? 



Yes. 



MARQUIS. 

He sent for me; 

KARLOS (fuU of expectation^. 
And what followed ? 



Speak with her. 



MARQUIS. 

All is right. You Csm 

KARLOS. 
And the King? What will the King? 
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The King? Not much^ — Mere curiosity 
To find out what I am. — Officiousness 
Of kind unbidden friendsw. Haw can I know? 
He offered me employment in his service. 

KA»WS. 

Which you did yet decUne? 

MARQUIS. 

Of course I 

KARLOS. 

And how 
Did ye from each other part? 

MABQUIS. 

Why — passably. 

KARLOS. 

On me the conversation did not turn? 

MABQUia 

On thee? Why — yea. In general. 

CHe takes a souvenir out and gives it to the Prince,) 

Here from 
The Queen are two preliminary lines ^ 
And I shall have to morrow when and where. 

KARLOS 

(read^ in a very absent manner , puts the writing tablet 

in Ms pocket and will departs) 

Thou'ts meet me at the Prior's then? 
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MARQUIS. 

Remain. 
Why hasten — no one comes. 

KARLOS {.with a forced smiW). 

And have we then 
In very truth changed parts? Thou art to day 
Surprisingly secure! 

MARQUIS. 

To day? Wherefore 
To day? 

KARLOS. 

And what then writes the Queen to me? 

MARQUIS. 

Didst thou not instantly peruse it? 

KARIiOS. 

I? 

O yes! 

MARQUIS. 

What is it then? What meanst thou? 

KARLOS. 

Angel 
Of Heaven! yes! I will he so ~- I will 
Be worthy of thee — noble minds are made 
By love still nobler. Be it what it may ! 
When thou commandest^ I obey. She writes 
That I should be prepared to f5rm a most 
Important resolution. What doth she 
Intend thereby? dost know? 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



188 

HARQUIS. 
And if I was 
Acquainted with it^ Karl^ art thou now tuned 
To hear it? - 

EARLOS. 
HaVe I thee offended? I 
Was absent. Rhoderick forgive me ! 

MARQUIS. 

Thou 
Wast absent? by what means? 

KARL08. 

By — I hardly 
Know why myself. This souvenir is mine? 

MARQUIS. 

Not quite — I am come much more to beg your own. 

KARLOS. 

Mine? To what end? 

MARQUIS. 
And what; besides ^ thou dost 
- In trifles wear about thee which dare not 
Into the hands of a third person fall^ 
In letters or conceptions roughly cast^ 
In short thy lettercase. 

KARLOS. 

But to what purpose? 

MARQUIS. 

Merely to meet all chances. Who will stand 

Security against surprise. By me 

No one^ at least; will seek them. Give them me. 
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KARLOS ivery uneasy). 

This is^ indeed^ most strange! Whence all at once 
This — 

MARQUIS. 

Make your mind easy. I did attach 
No meaning to it. Surely not. It is 
Mere caution ere the hour of danger I No — 
In truth I did not mean to alarm thee^ Karl. 

KARLOS igives him his lettercase'). 
Preserve it well! 

MARQUIS. 
That will I. 

KARLOS 

(regarding him significantly), 
Rhoderick! 
I gave thee much! 

MARQUIS. 

Not near as much as I 
From thee already have — There then the rest. 
And now farewell — farewell ! 

CAhout to depart) 

KARLOS 

(struggles doubtingly with himself — at last he calls him 

back). 

Give me once more 
The letters. One from Her too is among them. 
Which she did write to me at Alkala 
When I lay deadly sick. And ever since 
IVe worn it next my heart. With this letter 
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I find it difficult to part. Give me 

This letter — only this — and take the rest. 

CHe takes it out and gives the lettercase back.^ 

« MARQUIS. 

I do it ^ Karl^ reluctantly. It was 
Precisely for this letter that I came. 

KARLOS. 

Farewell ! 

CBe goes slowly and quietly away, remai$is standing 
for a moment at the door, again turns round and 
brings him the letter'). 

Behold 'tis thine! 

CHis hand trembles. Tears hurst from his eyes, he falls 
t on the neck of the Marquis and presses his face 
against his breast) 

This my father 
Cannot do^ surely not^ my Rhoderick! 
This doth exceed his power! doth it not? 

(He goes rapidly awa/y.) 



SCENE THE SIXTH. 

MARQUIS 
(regarding him, as he goes, with astonishment ). 
Was't possible? was it? and did I not 
Yet know him? not entirely? in his heart 
Had this fold then escaped me? feel mistrust 
Towards his Mend ? Ko ! It is calumny ! 
What has he done that I should charge him with 
The weakest of all weaknesses? 'What I 
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Accuse him of I am myself I l&ui^rise ' — 

This it may him — I readily believe it! 

How could he have expected in his fiiend 

TMs strange reserve? affliction tool I can^t 

Preserve thee from it^ Karl I and longer stiU 

I must thy kind heart grieve. The King reposed 

Trust in the vessel to whose charge he gave 

The holiest of his secrets — and this trust 

Doth gratitude demand — and what would be 

Loquacity^s effect if this my silence 

Brings him no harm? perhaps prevents it? Why 

Call the attention of the sleeper to 

The stormy clouds that gather o'er his head? 

Enough — that I in stillness guide them o'er thee 

That^ when thou wak'st^ thou findst the sky serene! 



iSCENE THE SEVENTH. 

THE KING seated^ near him the INFANTA €Ii ABA 
EUGENIA. 

KING {after a deep pause"). 

No! it is yet my daughter — or can nature 
With truth like this deceive? *t\as blue eye is 
Most surely mine ! Do not I find myself 
In all these traits reflected? yes thou art 
My love's own child. I press thee to ray heart! 
Thou art my blood ! 

CUe starts and suddenly stops,") 

My blood ! What is there worse 
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Than this to apprehend? My features are 
They not too his? 
CHe has taken the medallion in his hand and regards 
the portrait and the mirror alternately — at iasi 
he throws it on the ground ^ rises. with precipita- 
tion and pushes the Infanta away from himj. 
Away ! Away i In this 
Abyss I perish. 



SCENE THE EIGHTH. 

% 

COUNT LERMA. THE KING. 

LERMA. 

Her Majesty the Queen 
Has in the antechamber just appeared. 

KING. 

What then? 

liERMA. 

And begs a gracious audience. 

KING. 

What now? just now? at this unusual hour? 
No ! ^ow I cannot speak with her — not now — 

LERMA. 

Here is her Majesty herself — 
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SCENE THE NINTH. 

THE KING. THE QUEEN Centers). THE INFANTA. 
C The last flies to meet her and clings to her. The 

Queen cast herself before the King who stands 

silent and confused,^ 

QUEEN. 

My Lord^ 
My husband — Pm compelled — am forced to seek 
Redress before your throne. 

KING. 

Redress ? 

QUEEN. 

I am 

Treated in this court with indignity. 
My cfLskei has been broken open — 

KING. 

What? 

QUEEN. 

And articles of great worth to me I miss. 

KING. 

Great worth to you? 

QUEEN. 

Yes — Through the meaning which 
The audaciousness of one ^ who is 
A stranger to their real import^ might — 

KING. 
Meaning! ai^daciousness — but rise. 
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QtrSEN. 

Noi Qlitfl you^ mj husfaand^ have ^uisstelf 
Bpand hy a promise to place before nie^ 
By virtue ef your royal arm — and to 
My fullest satisfaction — the offender. 
If not^ release me fk*om a courtstate which 
Conceals from me the thief — 

KING. 

But yet arise — 
In this position — but arise — 

QUBEN. 

That he 
Must be a man of rank ^ I know : for in 
This casket lay in diamonds and pearls 
A sum beyond a million^ yet he did 
Content himself with letters — 

KING. 

Which I yet — 

Ql[EEN. 

Most willingly^ my husband. They were letters 
And a medallion from the Infant. 

KING 

From whom — 

QUEEN. 

From Che Infant^ your son. 

KING. 

To yon? 
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IfOEEN. 

To me. 

KING. 

From the Infant? this can you saj 
To me? 

QUEEN. 

And why not to you^ my husband? 

KING. 

And with this front? 

QUEEN. 

What strikes you^ good my Lord? 
Methinks the letters you remember which ^ 
With the permission of both crowns^ the Prince 
Wrote unto me at St. Germain. Whether 
The portrait^ too^ which he sent with them^ was 
Included in this freedom^ or whether 
His rash hopes of their own authority 
Allowed themselves this daring step — this I 
Will not^ Sire^ take upon me to determine. 
If 'twas precipitation^ then it was 
The most allowable^ for this I vouch! 
For then it could not have occurred to him 
That it was destined for his mother — 

COhserving the KingU emotionS) 

What 
Means this? what ails you? 

INFANTA 

Cwho in the mean time had found the medallion on the 
floor and had been playing ^ brings it to the Queen,^ 

Ah I my mother I see 
These pretty portrait! 
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QUEEN. 

How's this? mine! 

XShe recognises the medallion and remains in speechless 
astonishment Both regard each other with fixed 
glances. After a long pause J 

In truths 
This method , Sire , of proving a Wife's heart , 
Methinks^ is kingly and most noble — yet 
One question more I would allow myself 

KING. 

Tis mine to question I 

QUEEN. 

Through my suspicion 
Shall Innocence 9 at leasts not suffer. If 
This theft was by your order. Sire — 

KING. 

It was! 

QUEEN. 

Then have I no one to accuse — no one 
Whom further to lament — no one but you 
Whose lot it is not to possess a wife 
Who would requite such methods! 

KING. 

Well I know 
Language like this — yet. Madam, you shall not 
A second time deceive me in the way 
You at Aranuez deceived me. The 
Queen of angelic purity who then 
Defended with such dignity herself — 
I now do better know her. 
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QUEBN. 

What means this? 

KING. 
In brief then^ Madam ^ and without reserve — 
fst true , still true that you with no one there 
Did speak? is't reaUy true? 

QUEEN. 

With the Infant — 
I have spoken — yes — 

KING. 

Tes? now 'tis brought to light! 
'Tis palpable! so bold ! and of my honour 
To be so lavish ! 

QUEEN. 
Honour^ Sire? I fear 
If there were honour to be blemished ^ there 
Would lie at stake a greater than Castile 
Brought to me for a nuptial gift ! 



Did you deny it? 



KING. 

Why then 



QUEEN. 

Because^ Sire^ I am not 
Before a band of courtiers used to be 
Examined like a criminal. The truth 
I never would deny if with respect 
And kindness it is asked. Was this the tone 
Which in Aranuez your Majesty 
Gave me to hear? or are^ perhaps^ the assembled 
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Grandees the seat of judgaidiil; before which 
Queens must he dragged to render an account 
Of their still actions ? To the Infant I 
This interview accorded y for the which 
He earnestly besought me. I did it ^ 
My husband^ for no other reason than 
Because I wished it; and because I will not 
Set custom o'er me as a judge in things 
Which I consider innocent — I did 
Conceal it from you ^ Sire ^ because I was 
Not anxious for this liberty to pl^^ad 
Before a band of courtiers with the King. 

KING. 

Tour language/ Madam ^ is right bold. 

QUEEN. 

And for 
This reason^ too^ I add: because the Infant 
Can scarcely of that kindness boast which he 
Doth in his father's heart so well deserve. 

KING. 
So well deserve? 

QUEEN. 

And wherefore then should I 
Conceal it^ Sire? I prize and love him much 
As my most dear connection — as one who 
Was once to bear a name deemed worthy^ which 
Concerned me more — I have not yet learnt to see. 
Why he^ on this account^ should be- more strange 
Tb me than all besides^ because he once 
Than all besides was dearer for to me! 
If bands by your statepolicy are linked 
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Just as it finds them good ^^ i% will^ I ween^ 

Find it a task more difficult to loose them! 
I will not hate what I should — and because 
I am at length compelled to speak my mind^ 
I will not — will no longer sefi my choice 
Thus bound — 

KINGf. 

Elisabeth! yon b^ve in hours 
Of weakness seen me. This recollection 
Emboldens you. To an omnipotence 
You trusty the wtujch against my firmn^s you 
Have often proved! Hence the more cause for ieavl.; 
That which to weakness has reduced me ^ can 
To madness also lead me ! 

QUEEN. 

What then^ Sire^ 
Have I committed? 

KING (.taking her hand^. 

If U be — yet he — 
And is it not already ?, If the measure 
The fuU and heaped up measure of your guilt 
Is by the weight of a mere breath increased — 
If I am the deceived one — 

CDrops her hand.') 

I can^ too^ 
O^er.tbis lilsl^M^akness <aiumph — I both can 
And will — then woe to us , Elisabeth ! 

Queen. 

What have I then committed;? 
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KING. 

Let then bloody 
As far as I am concerned^ be spilt — 

QUEEN. 

So ftw 
Is it then come? Oh God! 

KING. 
, No longer do 

I know myself — no more do I respect 
Custom — the voice of nature — or the law 
Of natioiiB — 

QUEEN. 

Oh I how deeply I lament 
Your Majesty — 

KING Closing alt self control"). 
Lament! the pity of 
A courtesan — 

INFANTA 

CcUnging to her mother -— terrified). 
The King is angry ^ and 
My own sweet mother weeps. 

KING 

Cpushing the child roughly from its mother). 

QUEEN 
Cwith gentleness and dignity — but with a trembling voice). 

I must place 
This child in safety from misusage — come 
With me, my daughter! 

CShe takes her in her arms.) 
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If the King refuses 
To know thee any longer — then I must 
Let Sureties y who conduct our cause / be summon'd ^ 
From yonside the Pyrenees. 

CAbout to go,') 

KING {surprised). 
Queen ? 

QUEEN. 

I can 

No more >^ this is too much. 

CShe endeavours to gain the door and falls with the 
child at the threshold on the ground.) 

KING 

(hastening to her relief, alarmed beyond measure). 
God! What is this? 

INFANTA icries out in terror). 
Alas ! my mother bleeds ! 

CShe hastens out.) 

KING 

Canxiously engaged in attending to the Queen). 
What dread mishap! 
Blood — do I then deserve that you inflict 
This punishment on me? arise and be 
Yourself again — arise — they come — they will 
Surprise us — quick — arise — shall my whole court 
Gloat on this scene? and am I then compelled 
To beg you to arise? 

CShe raises herself up supported by the King.) 
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SCENE THE TENTH. 

THE FORMfiB* AI^A. DOMINGO enter wilh sign* •f 
alarm. Ladies follow. 

KING. 

Condact the Queen 
To her apartments. She is indisposed. 
CThe Queen withdraws attended by her Ladies. Aiba 
and Domingo draw nearer.") 

ALBA. 
The Qneen in tears — and on her ffcce the marlLs 
Of blood — 

King. 
And this these derils doth surprise 
Who have misled me? 

ALBA. DOMINGO. 
We? 

KING. 

Who said enough 
To drive Bte to distraction — but said nongM 
To lead me to conviction ! 

ALBA. 
What we had 
We gave — 

KING. 

Hell thank ye for it — I have done 



What I repent of. Was that the language 
Of a guiltburthened conscience? 
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MARQUIS OF POSA (tmfotfe tke scweY 
Is the King 
Now to be spoken with? 



SCENE THE ELEVENTH. 

BiARQUlS OF POSA. THE FORMER. 

KING 

Con hearing his voice rises with animation and goes 
forward some steps to meet the Marquis,^ 

Ahl that is he I 
You are right welcome^ Marquis I of you ^ Duke^ 
I have no further need — hence I leave us ! 
CAlba and Domingo regard each other with dumb aHon^ 
ishment and retire^. 



SCENE THE TWELFTH. 

THE KING. MARQUIS OF POSA. 

MARQUIS. 

Sirel 
'Tis a hard fkte for the old man^ who hath 
For thee in twenty battles face to face 
Met death , to see himself thus placed aside ! 

KING. 

'Tis meet that thus you think and thus I act. 
M^hat you in a few hours have been to m» 
He in a generation has not been I 
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m make no secret of my royal pleasure ; 

The seal that marks your Monarch's favour^ shall 

Shine bright and broad upon your brow I I 'will 

That he whom I have chosen for my friend 

Be envied — 

MARQUIS. 

What if obscurity's 
Thick veil alone M^ere capable of making 
Him worthy of the name? 

KING. 

What is't ye bring 
To me? 

MARQUIS. 

In passing through the'' anteroom 
A dreadful rumour reaches me, which seems 
But little worthy of belief. A fierce 
And vehement dispute — then blood — the Queen. 

KING. 
Is't thence ye come? ~ 

MARQUIS. 

'Twould horrify me if 
The rumour were not false — or if, perhaps. 
Aught by Toai* Majesty meantime were done! 
Discoveries of importance, which I have made. 
Change the Mhole face of things. 

KING, 

I found means 
The prince's private lettercase to seise 
Which, as I hope, some light — 

CHe gives Karlos's lettercase to the King.') 
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KING 

Cloaking through it rap idly J. 

A letter from 

The Emperor^ my father — What? of which 

I ne'er remember to have heard! 

CHe reads it through ^ puts it aside and hastens to the 

other papers,") 

A plan 

For a blockade — rough thoughts from Tacitus — 

And what is here? the hand^ indeed^ Iishould 

Know well — This a Lady's hand — 

(He reinds it attentively, now aloud y then to himself.) 

,,This key — 

^^The back apartments which do in the Queen's 

^^Pavillion" — Ha! And what means this! — ^^Here dares 

^^Love freely — audience — and fair reward" — 

Satanic treachery ! now t know it — She 

It is — it is her hand ! 

MARQUIS. 

The Queen's hand? No! 
Impossible ! 

KING. 

, The Princess Eboli's. 

MARQUIS. 

'Twould thus be true^ what the Page Henarez 
Did long ago confess to me^ who brought 
The letter and the key. 

KING 

(.Seizing the Marquis's hand in the most violent ear- 
citement). 
Marquis^ I see 
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Myself in fearfkil hands I This woman — I 
Will now confess it^ Marquis — This woman 
Forced open the Queen's casket. 'Twas from her 
That the first warning came. Who knows bow much 
The Monk may know about it — Through an act 
Of most consummate villainy I am betrayed ! 

MARQUIS. V 

Then were it e'en now fortunate — 

KING. 

Marquis — 
I now begin to tear that I have gone 
Too far against my wife — 

MARQUIS. 

Did there exist 
Secret intelligence 'twixt the Prince and Queen^ 
You may be satisfied it did relate 
To matters of far different import than 
Those which are charged against her. I am advised 
From sure authority^ that the Prince's wish 
Of setting out for Flanders took its rise 
In the Queen's Head. 

KING. 
'Twas thus I always thoughts 

MARQUIS. 

The Queen — she is ambitious. Dare I add 
This too? with feelings of resentment she 
Sees her proud hopes all baffled and herself 
Excluded ftom that portion of the throne 
Which she conceives her due. The Prince's rash 
And headlong youth to her extensive schemes 
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Offered itself — ber heart — I greatly doubt 
If she can love I 

KING. 

Before ber wise state-plans 
I tremble not! 

MARQUIS. 
If she be loved? If from 
The Infant nothing worse is to be feared? 
Methinks this question well deserves attention — 
Here ^ I believe , a stricter watchfulness 
Is requisite — 

KING. 

Yon vouch for him to me! 

MARQUIS (after some reflection). 

If of this office you deem me capable^ 
I beg to have it free and uncontrolled. 

KING. 
It shall be done. 

MARQUIS. 

At least through no associate^ 
Whatever name he bear — in undertakings 
Which I may deem expedient — to disturb me. 

KING. 
Through none ^ I promise you You are, indeed. 
My better angel — and in how great thanks 
I am not bounden to you for this hint! 

QTo Lerma who enters at these words,) 
How did ye Ittave the Queen? 
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liERMA. 

From the effiects 
Of her late swoon exhausted much. 

(He regards the Marquis with dubious looks and 
withdraws.') 

MARQUIg} iafter a pause, to the King). 

One act 
or further caution yet seems requisite. 
The Prince^ I fear^ may warnings yet obtain I 
His friends are numerous — and^ may be^ he hath 
In Ghent connexion with the rebels. Fear 
May lead him on to desperate resolves — 
Wherefore my counsel is to take precautions 
And by a prompt expedient meet the case. 

KING. 

Marquis — ye are quite right. But how then — 

MARQUIS. 

By 

A secret order of arrest^ which can 
Be placed in my hands by your Majesty^ 
That in the instant danger threatens^ I 
May fortwith use it — and — 

CAs the King appears to consider it.) 
Let it remain 
The first statesecrecy^ until — 

KING 
Cgoing to his writing table and signing the order of arrest.) 

The realm 
Doth lie at stake — extraordinary means 
The pressing danger sanctions — here I Marquis! — 
To you 'tis needless to commend forbearance — 
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It is dn danger utmost verge ^ my King. 

KING 

CpUtcing his hand on his shoulder^. 

Depart^ dear Marquis — go -— and bring me back 
Sleep for my nights and for my heart repose. 



Gallery. 

SCENE THE THIRTEfiNTH. 

KARLOS comes in the greatest anxiety. LERMA 
meeting him. 

KARLOS. 
BTen now I seek you. 

LERMA. 

And I you. 

KARLOS. 

Is't true? 
For sake of Heaven it is true? 

LERMA. 

What true? 

KARLOS. 
That he on her his dagger drew? That she 
iWas carried bleeding from his chamber? speak — 
By all that's sacred answer me — must I 
Believe it? is it true? 
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She swooning fell 
And grazed her skin in falling — else 'twas nonghl - 

KARLOS. 
Is there no danger else? none else? none^ on 
Your honour^ Count?! 

LERMA. 

Not for the Queen — but yet 
The more for you. 

KARIiOlS. 

None for my mother! Then 
Thanks be to Godl a dreadful rumour reached 
My- ears ^ that the Monarch fiercely raged 
'Gainst child and mother^ and that a Secret 
Was brought to light. 

liERMA. 

This last may yet be true I 

KAHLOS. 
Be true? how true? 

LERMA. 
I gave you. Prince, to day 
A warning which you sligted. The second 
Turn to a better use. 

KARLOS. 
How? 

LERMA. 

Provided, 
Prince, I mistake not, some days past I sftyw 
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A lettercase of azure coloured velvet 
With gold all iuiterwoveii in your hand ? 

KARLOS. 
One such as this I own. What then? 

LERMA. 

And on 

The lid a silhouette enchased with pearls — 

KARL08. 

Quite right"— 

LERMA. 
As I^ some little time ago^ 
Entered the king^s apartment unawares 
It struck me In his hand I saw the same^ 
And Marquis Posa stood by him — 

KARLOS 
(after a short chilling pause, with vehemence^. 

That is 
Not true. 

LERMA {sensitively). 
Then I am a deceiver^ Prince. 

KARLOS 

(regards him for some time'). 

You are one — yes. 

LERMA. 
Oh — I forgive you this! 

KARLOS 
(walking backwards and forwards in fearful excitement 

af last remains standing before him,') 
How has he injured thee? how have those ties 
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Those ties of innocence affected thee 
Which with a hellish j^omptitade thoa art 
So bent on severing? 

LERMA. 

Prince — I respect 
Hie grief which makes you thus unjust! 

KARLOS. 

Oh Ood ! 

Against suspicion shield me! 

liERMA. 

And^ b<ssides^ 
I do remember well the king's own words : 
^^How thankful"^ he exclaimed^ as I stepped in^ 
^'Am I unto you for this news." 

KARIiOS. 

Peace! Peace! 

LERMA. 

'Tis said Duke Albans fallen — the great seal 
From the Prince Ruy Gomez taken and 
Delivered over to the Marquis — 

KARLOS Oost in deep abstraction). 
This 
To have kept from me ? and wherefore kept from me ? 

LERMA. 

Already he is gazed at by the court 
As the all powerful minister — and 
The unbounded fovourite — 

KARLOS. 
Oh! he loved me much! 
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I was as dear to him as his own soul! 
Oh this I know! this have a thousand proofs 
Convinced me of I But should not Millions 
Should not his native soil be dearer far 
To him than one? His bosom was too large 
To be to one friend limited and his 
Own Karlos' bliss too little for his love! 
Me to his virtue he hath offered up I 
For this can I condemn him? Tes — 'tis clear — 
Now it is certain. Now^ indeed^ I've lost him! 
CHe goes aside and covers Ms face,} 

LERMA Qafter a pause}. 
^y much loved Prince I say — wherein can I serve you? 

KARLOS Ovithout looking at him}. 

Go to the Monarch and betray me ^ too ! 
I have nought to give away! 

liERMA. 

Will you await 
Whatever may be the consequence? 

KARLOS 

Cleaning on the balustrade and looking idly and fixedly 

before him.') 

I have 
Lost him! Oh now^ indeed^ am I bereft! 

LERMA. 

You will not of jour own deliverance think ? 

KARL08. / 

^f my deliverance? good simple man! 
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IiERMA. 

For no one else have you to tremble? 
KARLOS (.starting up^, 

€k)dl 
Of what is it you warn me? Oh I my Mother I 
The letter which I gave him back I which I 
Would not at first give to him and yet gave ! 

(fle walks up and down ringing his hands violently.} 
Wherewith did she deserve it of him? Her 
He should have spared? Ay^ Lerma^ should he not? 

CRash determined), 
I must to her — must warn her^ must prepare her — 
Iierma — dear Lerma! Whom then shall I send? 
Have I then no friend left? Oh God be praised! 
One friend I still possess — and here there is 
Nought that can be made worse. 

O/Vithdraws rapidly.} 

IiERMA 
(follows him and calls out to him). 

Prince! Whither^ Prince? 



SCENE THE FOURTEENTH. 

THE QUEEN. ALBA. DOMINGO. 

ALBA. 
If, mighty Queen , it is permitted us — 

QUEEN. 

In what^ Lords ^ can I serve you? 
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DOMINGO. 

Loyal fears 
For the exalted person of yoar Majesty 
Will not permit us to be idly silent 
At an event so big with danger to 
Tour safety. 

ALBA. 
Through our timely warning we 
Hasten the plot To weaken which 'gainst you 
Will he directed — 

DOMINGO. 

And our zeal to lay 
And our best services before the feel 
Of your most gracious M^esty. 

QUEEN 

(regarding them with amazement}. 

My honoured Lord^ and you^ my noble Duke^ 
You do, indeed, surprise me — such devotion 
I from Domingo and Duke Alba ne'er 
Had reason to expect — I well do know 
How best to value it — a plot you mention 
Which will my safety threaten — dare I know 
Who — 

ALBA. 

Of a certain Marquis Posa we 
Beseech you to beware — who doth transact 
Affairs of secret import for the King. 

QUEEN. 

It is with pleasure that I hear the King 

Has made «o- wise a choice. Long since report 

Bath spoken to ne of the Aiarqais as 
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A good — and a great man -^ ne'er were dispensed 
The highest favours more judiciously — 

DOMINGO, 
ludiciously dispensed? we know it better I 

ALBA. 

It has long ceased to be a secret to 
What ends this man has lent himself. 

QUEEN. 

How? And 

What means this? all my curiosity 
Is to the utmost spanned. 

DOMINGO. 
May it be long 
Since ^ the last time your Majesty inspected 
The contents of your casket? 

QUEEN. 

What? 

DOMINGO. 

And have 
No jewels missed therein? 

QUEEN. 
How so? Wherefore? 
What I have missed is to my whole court known — 
But Marquis Posa? how doth Marquis Posa 
Gome therewith in connexion? 

ALBA. 

Very near^ 
Your Majesty — for the Prince^ too^ doth 
Important papers which this morning were 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



>i7 

In the King's hands seen when the Chevalier 
Had private audience. 

QUEEN {after some reflection). 

By Heav'n — most rare — 
And passing strange I for here I find a. foe 
Of whom I ne'er had dreamt — and here again 
Two friends whom I cannot now call to mind 
That ever. I possessed — for in good truth — 
CAfter she has regarded them with a searching glance.^ 
I mast confess that I was tempted to 
Attribute to you both the evil service 
Which by my Lord was done me I 

ALBA. 

Us I 

QUEEN. 

Yes — you! 
' DOMINGO. 
Duke Alba! us! 

QUEEN 

iher eyes still fastened on them'). 
How glad I am that I 
So soon my rashness have discovered! Else 
I had determined e'en to day to beg 
His Majesty that he would confront me 
With my accusers. So much the better now! 
For now unto Duke Alba'a testimony 
I can appeal! 

ALBA. 
On mine? This would you do? 
In very earnest? 

10 
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QUfiEN. 

Wherefore not? 



And thus 



DOMINGO. 

To render nugatory the service 
Which we to you in secret — 

QU££N. 

In secret? 
CWith dignity and severity). 
I should yet like to know, Duke Alba, what 
Your Monarch's wife could e'er concert with you 
Or you. Priest, that her husband dare not know I 
Guilty or guiltless am I? 

DOMINGO. 
What a question! 
ALBA. 
Yet if the King were not so just ? at least 
At present were not so? 

QUEEN. 

Then must I wail 
Until he be so — Well for him who hath 
To win when he becomes so ! 
ashe makes an inclination to them and withdraws f they 
withdraw on the opposite side,) 
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SCENE THE FIFTEENTH. 

Apbrtment of the Princess of Eboli. 

PRINCESS EBOLI. Almost immediately afterwards DON 
KARIiOS. 

EBOLI. 
Is it then true^ the strange intelligence 
Which the whole court already fills? 

EARLOS (.enters'). 

Princess ! 
Oh •— fear not — gentle as a child I'll be ! 

EBOLI. 
Prince — this surprise. 

KARLOS. 

Are you then still offended? 
Still? 

EBOLI. 
Prince I 

KARLOS (.more earnestly'). 
And are you still offended? I 
Beseech you tell me I 

EBOLL 

What would this? yoii seem^ 
Prince, to forget — what would you seek with me? 

KARLOS (^grasping her hand with emotion). 

Oh I Maiden, canst thou always hate? doth love 
Once slighted ne'er forgive? 
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EBOLI Qstriviny to disengage herself y. 
Of what do you 
Remind me^ Prince? 

KARLOS. 
Of thy late kindness and 
Of my ingratitude! alas! too well 
I know it. Deeply, Maiden, have I thee 
Offended, have thy soft heart torn, have wrung 
Tears from those Angel eyes I Alas — I am 
Not to repent me come here now. 

EBOLI. 

Leave me. 
Oh leave me. Prince — I — 

KARLOS. 

I am come because 
Thou art a gentle Maiden — because I 
Upon thy virtuous fair mind can build ; 
See, Maiden, see, no other friend I have 
In this wide world save thee alone, and thou 
Wast once so good to me, thou wilt not hate. 
Not always hate, and wilt not always be 
Implacable. 

EBOLI {turns her face away). 
Oh still I no more, I pray. 
For sake of Heaven , Prince ! 

KARLOS. 

Permit me to 
Remind thee of those golden hours — let me 
Remind thee of thy love, yes, of thy love. 
Maiden, which I so shamefully abused. 
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Let to my profit turn what once I was 

To thee f what thy heart's dreams have given to me I 

Yet once — but once again place me as I 

At that time was bef;ore thy mind ^ and do 

Thou offer to this shadow what to me^ 

To me^ thou never more canst offer. 



EBOLI. 



Karl! 



How cruelly you sport with me! 

EARLOS. 

Be thou 
Superior to thy sex , and wrongs forget — 
Do thou what woman never — did before — 
No woman after thee will do. I ask 
Something unheard from thee — let me — upon 
My knees I do conjure thee — oh let me 
Speak two words with my mother! 

CHe throws himself down before her,') 



SCENE THE SIXTEENTH. 

THE FORMER. MARQUIS OF POSA rushes in^ behind 
him two officers of the King's bodyguard. 

MARQUIS 

ibreathless^ stepping between them like one beside 
himself) 

What has he 
Confessed? Believe him not! 

KARLOS 
CstiU on his knees, elevating his voice). 

By all that's sacred ^ 
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MARQUIS 

Cinterrupts him with vehem^Mt'). 
He raves ^ hear not the raver. 

KARLOS ilouder, and more urgenUff^. 
Life and deatk 
Are on the die! conduct me to her strait! 

MARQUIS 

(drags the Princess with violence from hMit). 
Your life shall pay the forfeit if you hear him I 

iTo one of the officers.") 
Count Cordua — In the Monarch's name I 

(JSe shews the order of arrest^ 

The Prince 
Is now your prisoner I 

CKarlos stands bewildered and thunderstruck. The 
Princess utters a cry of horror and is about to 
escape. The officers astounded, a long and deep 
pause. The Marquis is observed to tremble vuh- 
lently and with difficulty to preserve his com- 
posure.') 

CTo the Prince.) 

I request your sword! 
The Princess Eboli will remain — and 

CTo the officer J 

You 
Will answer to me that his Highness doth 
With no one speak — with none — not e'en with yon! 
Your head shall pay the forfeit I ' 

CHe says something in an undertone to the officer 
and then to the other.^ 

I will cast 
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Mjself forthwith before tlie ISeiiarch^s l^et 
To justify thia measure to him — 
CTo Karlos.') 
And 
To you^ too^ Prince — expect me in an hour! 
CKarlos permits himself to be conducted away without 
any sign 6f consciousness. Only in passing he easis 
a faint expiring glance on the Marquis who con- 
ceals his face. The Princess again endeavours to 
escape^ the Marquis leads her bach by the arm,') 



SCENE THE SEVENTEENTH. 

PRINCESS OF EBOLI. MaIIQUIS OV POSA. 
EBOLI. 

For sake of Heaven^ let me leave this place — 

MARQtJIS 

Cleads her entirely forward^ with dreadful earnestness). 

What has he said to thee , Unfortunftte? 

EBOLI. 

Nothing — oh let me •— nothing — 

MARQUIS 

(holds her back with force. More earnestly). 

How much hast 
Thou heard? here is no more escape. Thou wilt 
To no one more relate it in this world I 

EBOLI 
Oooks with terror in his face). 
Great God! What am I to infer from this? 
You would not murder me? 
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MARQUIS (draws a daggef). 

In good truth ^ I am 
Greatly disposed to — therefore short — 

EBOLI. 

Me? me? 
Eternal Mercy I What then have I done ? 

MARQUIS 

( looking towards Heaven with his dagger placed on her 

hreasf) 

There yet is time. As yet the poison hath 
Not flowed beyond these lips. The vessel I 
Will dash to atoms and then all remains 
Just as it was. The destinies of Spain 
Against a woman's life I 

(He remains doubtingly resting in this position^. 

EBOLI. 

WeU? Why delay? 
I do not plead for mercy — no — I have 
Deserved to die and die I will! 

MARQUIS 

cutting his hand slowly sink. After a short reflection y 

This would 
Be full as dastardly as barbarous! 
No — God be praised. There's one expedient left! 
iHe lets the dagger drop and hastens out. Princess 
rushes out through another door.") 
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A Chamber of the Queen. 
SCENE THE EIGHTEENTH. 

THE QUEEN to the GOUMTESIS FUENTES. 

What a loud tumult in the palace I How 
Each din^ my Countess^ fills me with alarm! 
Oh see to it and let me quickly heal* 
What it imports. 

iThe Countess withdraws and the Princess of Eboli 
rushes tn.) 



SCENE THE NINETEENTH. 

QUEEN. THE PBINCESS EBOLI. 

EBOLI 

(breathless, pale and disfigured^ prostrating herself before 
the Queen 

Queen I Help! E^en now he is 
Imprisoned? 

QUEEN. 

Who? 

EBOLI. 
The Marquis Posa^ at ^ 

The King's command^ hath seised him? 

QUEEN. 

Seised? seised whom? 

EBOU. 
The Prince ! 
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Dost rave? 

EBOU. 
E'en now they lead him forth I 

QUEEN. 

And who arrested him? 

EBOLI. 
The Marquis Posa. 

QUEEN. 

Now God he praised^ that it was the Marquis 
Who did arrest him I 

EBOLI. 

And can you say this 
With such tranquillity? so cold? Oh God I 
You guess not — know not — 

QUEEN. 

Why he is arrested? 
For some false step^ I should imagine^ which 
Might from the headlong temper of the youth 
Have been expected! 

EBOIil. 
No — I know it better! 
For him there's no deliverance. He dies I 

QUEEN. 
He dies? 

EBOLI. 
And I his murderess am! 
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He dies? 
DosI thou reflect — thou frantic one ? 

EBOLI. 

And why — 
Wherefore he dies I — Oh had I but foreseen 
That it would come to this! 

QUEEN 

itaking her kindly by the hUndy 
Princess^ you are 
Still discomposed. Tour spirits first coUect , 
That with more calmness and not in images^ 
So hideous^ which my inmost chilly you may 
Relate to me what passed. What do you know? 
And what has taken place? 

EBOLI. 

Oh spare me^ Queen! 
Oh not this heavenly condescension I not 
This gentleness. Like flames of Hell it doth 
My conscience burning smite. I am not meet 
To gaze upon the brightness of your glory 
With such contaminated eyes I Oh do 
Thou trample on the wretched one who pierced 
With shame ^ repentance and with selfcontempt 
Under your feet now writhes I 

QUEEN. 

Unhappy one? 
What is it you'd confess to me ? 

EBOLI. 

Angel 
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Of light I Great blessed Saint! you neither know 
Nor e'en suspect th6 devil upon whom 
You smile so sweetly — know her then to day. 
I was the thief who robbed you. 

QUEEN. 

You? 

EBOIil. 

Who did 
The letters to the King deliver. 

QUEEN. 

You? 

EBOLI. 

Who to prefer a charge against you dared — 

QUEEN. 

What you^ you could — 

EBOLI. 

Yes — madness — love — revenge — 
I hated you — and loved the Infant -— 

QUEEN. 

And 
Because you loved him •— 

' EBOIil. 

No — • because I did 
Confess my love and met with no return I 

QUEEN (after a pause). 
Oh now the mystery is explained I — Arise — 
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You loved him — I already have forgiven — 
The whole already is forgot — arise I 

CShe extends her arm to her,') 

EBOLI. 
JNo I no I there still remains untold a dread 
A horrible confession — not sooner^ Queen — 

QUEEN {atUntwey 
What have I yet to learn? declare — 

EBOLI. 

The King — 
Seduction — oh you look away — I read 
Rejection in your looks. The crime which I 
Accused you of — I did myself commit! 

CShe presses her burning face to the ground. The Queen 
retires. Great pause. The Duchess of OUvarez 
after a few minutes comes from the Cabinet into 
which the Queen had retired and finds the Prin- 
*cess still lying in her former position. She ap^ 
proaches her silently; at the sound the Princess 
raises herself from the ground and starts up like a 
maniac when she no longer sees the Queen.') 



SCENE THE TWENTIETH. 

PRINCESS OF EBOLI. DUCHESS OF OLIVAREZ. 

EBOLI. 

Oh God I she has deserted me ! oh now 
I am^ indeed^ undone! 

OLIVAREZ iapproaches near hery 
Princess Ebolil 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



EBOJLL 
I know well^ Duchess^ why you come^ the Queen 
Hath sent you hete my sentexice to proiiKhkivce! 
What you would say — say quickly! 

OUYAREZ. 

Princess ! 
I have her Majesty's commands to: take 
Into my keeping both your cross and keys! 

EBOlil 

Ctakes a golden cross of an order from her bosom and 

gives it into the hands of the Duchess.^ 
Is it permitted me once more to kiss i 

The hand of the best Queen? 

OLIVAREZ. 

Your fate will be 
Announced to you when in St. Mary's cloister! 

EBOLI (^bursting into tears'). 
The Queen I am not to see again? 

OLIVAREZ 

iembracing her with her face averted). 

Live happy! 
CShe goes rapidly out. The Princess foUows her as far 
as the door of the Cabinet which is immedidteiyetesed 
behind the Duchess. For some moments she remains 
silent and motionless kneeling before it, she them 
rises up and hastens away with her face covered^ 
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SCENE THE TWENTY FIRST. 

THF QUEEN. MARQUIS of POSA. 

QUEEN. 

At last theii^ Marquis I Oh bow fortunate 
That you are cornel 

MARQUIS 

C pale J with a troubled countenance y his voice trembling 

and through the whole scene in a solemn and deep 

emotion'). 

And is your Majesty 
Alone? can no one overhear us in 
The adjoining chatikbers? 

QUEEN. 

No liying soul ! 
But why , what do you bring ? 

(A* she regards him with greater attention she steps 
beick terrified.^ 

And wherefore so 
Entirely altered ? what means this ? you make 
Me tremble^ Marquis — all your features are. 
As those of one who struggles with the pangs 
Of death , distorted I 

MARQUIS. 

Probably you do 
Already know — 

QUEEN. 

That Karl has been arrested. 
And that through jou , '(^ added — Can this then 
Be true? no one but you will I believe! 
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MARQUIS. 
Tes— it is true! 

QUEEN. 

Through you ? 

MARQUIS. 

Through me ! 

QUEEN 

^regards him for some moments in douhty, 

I do 
Respect your actions^ Marquis^ e'en when they 
Surpass my comprehension — but this time — 
Forgive the trembling woman — much I fear 
You play a venturous game. 

MARQUIS. 

The game is lost. 

QUEEN. 

Great God in Heaven I 

MARQUIS. 

Be not discomposed^ 
My Queen ^ for him provision has been made I 
'Tis for myself IVe lost it I 

QUEEN. 

Oh! What word* 
Are these I am doomed to hear! Oh God! 

MARQUIS. 

For who. 
Who was it bid me on a dubious cast 
Venture my all? my all? and play with Heaven 
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So desperate — so confident a game? 
"Where is the man who will presume to guide 
The arduous helm of chance and yet not be 
The Omniscient? Oh 'tis just 'tis fair! 
But why now this from me ? the moment is 
As precious as a human being's life !' 
Who knows ; if from the judge's thrifty hand 
The last drops do not fall already? 

QUEEN. 

From 
The judge's hand? What solemn tone is this? 
I comprehend not what these words import 
And yet they chill me — 

MARQUIS; 

He is saved — and at 
What price he is — it matters not. But not 
Beyond to day! Few are the moments which 
He has to call his own. These let him use. 
This night he must e'en leave Madrid. 

QUEEN. 

This night? 

MARQUIS. 

Arrangements are all made; for in the cloister^ 
That same Carthusian cloister which has been 
Long time the safe asylum of our fHendship^ 
The post awaits him. Here you have in notes 
What fortune has in this world given me. What 
Is yet deficient you will add. Indeed^ 
I had much on my heart besides — ay! much! 
Which he must know — but it might easily 
Fail me in leisure to arrange with him 
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In person — you will speak with him this nighl - 
Therefore to you do I address myself I 

QUEEN. 

Marquis^ as you do. value my repose^ 
Explain yourself more clearly — nor in 
Such fearM riddles speak with me — Oh say 
What has been done I 

MARQUIS. 

I yet have an avowal 
Of weighty import to deliver 5 in 
Your hands I place it ! Happiness was mine 
Which falls but to the lot of few I I loved 
A Monarches son! — my heart to one alone 
Devoted^ the whole world enclosed! In my 
Own Karlos' soul I formed a Paradise 
For millions I Oh how lovely were my diteams ! 
Yet it seemed good to Providence to call me 
Before the time from my plantation — soon 
He has his Rhoderick no more^ the friend 
Doth in the loved one cease to be. Here! here! 
Here on this holy altar ^ in the heart 
Of his own Queen do I deposit my 
Last costliest legacy^ and here let 
Bxm find it when I am no more ! 

CHe turns asides, tears choke his words.y 

QUEEN. 

This is 
The language of a dying man! Bat yet , 
I trust 'tis but (^e working of your blood t . 

Or is there meaning in these words ? 
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MARQUIS 

Chas beeri endeavottring to collect himself and continues 
in a firm tone,') 

Oh teU 
The Prince that he bethink him of the oath 
WTiich in enthusiasm's bright dajs Ave took 
Upon the parted host I tell him I have 
Kept mine — till death have true to it remained ! 
JNow 'tis for him his own — 

QUEEN. 

TiU death ? 

MABQUIS. 

Let him 

Make — do you tell him — that same vision true 

That daring vision of a newborn state — 
The godlike progeny of Friendship. Let 
Him lay the first hand to this unwrought stone ! 
Whether he do accomplish of succumb — 
To him alike — let him apply his hand! 
When centuries are swallowed up in time 
Will Providence a Monarch's son raise up 
Like him and place upon a throne like his I 
And with the same enthusiasm her 
New darling kindle! Tell him that he should 
Regard with reverence his youthful dreams 
When he becomes a man — and not to open. 
The heart of the soft flower of the Gods 
Unto the blasting insect of at boasted 
And better reason — nor to be misled 
When by the wisdom of the dust he hears 
Enthusiasm — the heavenly bom — blasphemed ! 
I have told it him before! 
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QUEEN. 

What, Marquis? What? 
And whereto leads — 

MARQUIS. 

And tell hira, too, that I 
Do human happiness ib his soul repose ! 
That 1, when dying, do require it of him 
And had good right to do so. It had stood 
By me a newborn morning to spread o'er 
These realms. The King bestowed on me his heart. 
He named me too his son — I bear his seals — 
And vanished are his Albas! 
iHe stops and regards the Queen for some minutes im 
sUenceO 

Oh — you weep — 
I well do know these tears -^ thou heavenly nund! 
Joy bids them flow. But it is past, 'tis past — 
Karlos or I. The choice was rapid and 
Was fearful — one was lost, and I this one 
Would be — I rather — seek no more to know I 

QUEEN. 

Now — now at length it is that I begin 

To comprehend you — Oh what have you done , 

Unfortunate? 

MARQUIS. 
Have two short evening hours 
Resigned to save a brilliant summer's day — 
The Monarch — I give up. What, too, can I 
Be to the King? in this unfruitful soil 
None of my roses longer bloom — The fate 
Of Europe ripens in my noble fHend ! 
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Spain I refer to him! Let it till then 

Bleed under Philipp^s hand! But woe! oh woe! 

To him and me should I repent — if I 

Have chosen perhaps the worse? — No — no — I know - 

My Karlos — that will never be — and you 

You are my surety^ Queen! 

CAfter a pause,') 

I saw it bud 
This love ! I saw of passions this the most 
Unhappy fasten in his heart its roots! 
It then was in my power to control it! 
I did it not! This love I fostered which 
To me brought no unhappiness — The world 
Can otherwise decide — but I repent not — 
My heart doth not accuse me — I sow life 
Where it sows death! In this most hopeless flame 
I early saw the golden beam of hope ! 
I wished to lead him to the Excellent ! 
Wished to the highest beauty to exalt him! 
Mortality an image did deny me — 
And language words — then^ Queen ^ it was that I 
To this referred him — my whole guidance was 
To explain to him his love ! 

QUEEN. 

Marquis^ your friend 
Has so completely filled your heart that you 
Have me in him forgot — In earnest^ did 
You think that all the woman I'd thrown off 
When you made me his angel ^ when you gave 
Him virtue for his armour? this you did. 
Most surely^ not reflect upon^ how much 
There is to hazard for our heart when we 
Ennoble passion with such names as these! 
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MARQUIS. 

For all tbe female race^ but not for one! 

On one I swear — or shooid you blush to own 

The noblest of desires — the wish to call 

Heroic virtue into life. And how 

Can it concern King Philipp^ if the painter 

Is with eternity inflamed who stands 

Before his Transfiguration in 

The fiscurial? Doth the sweet harmony 

Which slumber in the harpsichord belong 

Unto its purchaser alone who doth 

Watch o'er it with deaf ear? He hath^ indeed. 

Purchased the right of dashing it to atoms 

But not the art the silvertone to summon 

And in the rapture of the lay to melt ! 

Truth for the wise man doth exist alone 

And Beauty for a feeling heart — they both 

Each to the other do belong — this truth 

No coward prejudice shall shake — Do you 

Promise me eternally to love him! 

By human fear — or by false heroism 

To mean desertion never drawn aside! 

Immutably — eternally to love him ! 

This do you promise me? here on this hand. 

Queen, do you promise me? 

QUEEN. , 

My heart and this 
Alone — eternally shall be the judge 
Of my love , this I promise you. 

MARQUIS (drawing his hand back). 
I now 
Expire composed, ray laboor is completed. 
CBe bends forwards towards the Queen^ and is about to go^ 
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QUEEN 

iaccompanies him in silence with her eyes). 

Marquis^ you leave without informing me 
When we — how soon — shall meet again? 

MABQUIS 

(returns once more with his face a/verted). 

Of course^ 
We meet again t 

QUEEN. 
I understand you^ Posa! 
I understand you Avell — wherefore have you 
Dealt thus with me ? 

MARQUIS. 
Karlos or I! 

QUEEN. 

No! no! 
You plunge yourself into this deed which you 
Exalted term. Do not deny it. 1 
Do know you well^ you long have thirsted for it ! 
A thousand hearts may break! what's that to you 
As long as your pride's satisfied I Oh now ! 
Now 'tis I learn to comprehend you I You 
Have nought save admiration courted! 

MARQUIS. 

No! 
This I expected not! 

QUEEN {after a paused 

And^ Marquis^ are 
No means of preservation left? 
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MARQUIS. 

None! 




QUEEN. 

None? 
Consider well — are none yet possible? 
Not e^en through me? 


MARQUIS. 

Not e^en through 


you! 


QUKRN. 
Me but imperfectly — I have courage. 


You know 


MARQUIS. 

I know it. 




QUEEN. 

No deliverance! 




MARQUIS. 

None! 




QUEEN. 

Depart! 
Henceforward I esteem no man! 





MARQUIS 
(throwing himself before her in the most vehement emotion'). 

My Queen ! 
Oh God I Life is yet lovely ! 

CBe springs up and departs rapidly. The Queen into 
her Cabinet) 
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Antichamber of the King, 
SCENE THE TWENTY SECOND. 

DUKE ALBA and DOMINGO. In silence and apart they 
walk up and down the chamber. Count Lerma comes 
out of the King's Cabinet. Then DON RAYMOND 
DB TAXIS^ the Postmaster General. 

LERMA. 

Has not the Marquis yet appeared? 

ALBA. 

Not yet. 
CLertna in act to return.') 

TAXIS Centers^ 
Count Lerma! to the King announce me strait! 

LERMA. 
The King is now for no one. 

TAXIS. 

Tell him I 
Must speak with him. It doth his Migesty 
Concern most nearly — use speed — It will 
Admit of no delay ! 

CLerma goes into the Cabinef) 

ALBA 

(to the Postmaster General). 

Dear Taxis — you 

To patience must enure yourself — for with 
The King you will not speak. 

TAXIS. 

Not? Wherefore not? 
11 
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ALBA. 

You should have had the forethought to obtain 

Permission from the Chevalier de Posa 

Who d^b both aon and father priMners laakel 

TAXIS, 
Of Posa? how? quite right — This is the man 
From whose hand I this letter did receive. 

ALBA. 

Letter? What letter? 

TAXIS. 

Which I to Brussels should 
Have forwarded — 

ALBA iattentive). 
To Brussels? 

TAXIS. 
AVhlch 1 now 
Bring with me to the King — 

ALBA. 

Brussels? have you, 
Chaplain^ heard that? to Brussels? 

DOMINGO (Joining them'), 

> This doth most 
Suspicious look. 

TAXIS. 
How anxious — how perplexed 
Was he who gave it me ! 

DOMINGO. 
Anxious ? so ! 

ALBA. 
To whom 18 it direeted? 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



>48 

TAXIS. 
To the Prince 
Of Orange and Nassau! 

^ ALBA. 

To William? 
This is hightreason! 

DOMINGO. 
What else could it be I 
In sooth^ this letter to the King must be 
Delivered^ and forthwith! Deserving man! 
How great your merit thus' to serve your King 
So rigidly! 

TAXIS. 
My venerable Lord^ 
I only did my dutyj 

ALBA. 
You did well! 

LERMA 

(from the cabinet To the Postmaster Oenerai,^ 
The King will speak with you? 

CTaxis goes in.') 

The Marquis then 
Not yet arrived ? 

DOMINGO. 
He is sought ini all directions. 

ALBA. 
How singular! how passing strange! The Prince 
Already a state prisoner and the King 
Himself unconscious of the cause ! 
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DOMINGO. 

Nor has 
He been here jei to 'justify this step. 

ALBA. 
How did the Monarch bear the news? 

liERMA. 

He spoke 
Never a word I 

Ca rtistling noise in the cabinet') 

ALBA. 
What was that? Still! 

TAXIS iout of the cabinet d 

Count Lerma ! 
CBoth go in.) 

ALBA ito Domingo), 

What takes place here'? 

DOMINGO. 

And with this tone of horror! 
If now this intercepted letter — Duke^ 
My heart misgives me! 

ALBA. 

He sends for L^rma! 
And knows he not full well that you and I 
Are in the anteroom? 

DOMINGO. 

Our time is past I 
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Am then I not the same to whom all doors 
Did heretofore spring open? How is all 
Now changed around me! and how strange I 

DOMINGO 

C Bos softly approached the door of the cabinet and r«- 

mains standing for some time in a listening attitude^ 

List! 

ALBA iafter a pause ). 

AU 
Is still as death I their breathing may be heard ! 

DOMINGO. 
The double tapestry doth drown the sound. 

ALBA. 
Away! one comes! 

DOMINGO {leaves the door'). 
All is so solemn and 
So dread to me as if this moment should 
Decide a mighty lot! 



^ SCENE THE TWENTY THIRD. 

THE PRINCE OF PARMA. DUKES or FERIA and BfB- 

DINA SIDONIA^ with some of the Grandees^ enter. THE 

FORMER. 

PARMA. 

Is the Monarch 
Now to be spoken with? 
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No. ^ 

PARMA. 

No? Who then 
Is with him? 

FERIA. 

Marquis Posa beyond doabl. 

AtiBA. 
tie is e'en now expected ! 

PARMA. 

This instant 
From Saragossa we are arrived. The alarm 
Is spread throughout Madrid. Is it then true? 

DOMINGO. 
'Too true^ alas! 

f*£RIA. 

'Tis true? and is he then 
By the Malthese arrested? 

ALBA. 

Thus it is! 

PARMA. 
Wherefore? what has he done? 

ALBA. 

Wherefore? this is 
To no one known save Marquis Posa and 
His Majesty! 
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PABHA. 

Wfthout the advice of 
The Cortes of his kiogdom ? 

FERIA. 

Woe to him! 
Who' in this violatioii of the state 
Has taken part ! 

ALBA. 
Woe to him ^ I exclaim ! 

MEDINA SWONIA. 
I tool 

THE REST OF THE GRANDEES. 
Wealll 

ALBA. 
^ Who follows me into 

The Cabinet? Before the Monarch's feet 
Ifyself Vn cast. 

LERMA Crushes out of the cabinet^. 
Duke Alba! 

DOMINGO. 

At last then I 
Praised be God! 

iAlba hastens tw). 

LERMA 

Chreathless and in a violent emotiony 
When the Malthese arrives, 
The King is not alone just now ! He will 
Send for him. 
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DQMINOO 

(to LemuB , while all the rest, full of anxious expeciaHon, 

crowd around him"). 

Count I what has been done ? yoa are 
As pale and bloodless as a corpse! 

LERMA Cabout to hasten back"). 
'Tis devilish ! 

PARMA and FERTA. 
What is it? speak? 

MEDINA SIDONIA. 
What doth the Monarch? 

DOMINGO Cat the same time'). 

Devilisli? 
What is? 

LERMA. 

The King has wept I 

DOMINGO. 

Has wept? 

All Qwith concern and astonishment). 

The Kin^ 
Has wept? 

(A beU is heard in the cabinet^ Count Lerma hastens m.) 

DOMINGO 
i follows him and wUl retain him.) 

County yet a word — excuse me. — He 
Is gonel and we stand chained with horror here! 
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SCENE THE TWENTY FOURTH. 

PRINCESS EBOLI. FERIA. MEDINA SIDONIA. PARMA. 
DOMINGO and the other Grandees. 

EBOLI 
(tn haste as one out of mind). 

Where is the King? Where? I must speak with him! 

CTo Feria.) 
Tou^ Duke ^'conduct me to him. 

FERIA. • 

The King is 
By weighty obstacles prevented. He 
Will no one now admit. 

EBOLI. 

And doth he sign^ 
Already sign the fearful sentence? He 
Has been deceived. I can convince him that 
Deception has been used. 

DOMINGO 
Cyives her at a distance a significant sign). 

Princess Ebolil 
EBOLI igoes up to him"). 

Yon too there ^ Priest! quite right! 'tis you I want! 
Tou shall confirm my words! 

CShe seises his hand and wiU hurry him away with her 
into to the cabinet) 

DOMINGO. 

I? have you lost 
Your reason^ Princess? 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



f50 

FEBIA. 

Stay behind. The King 
Will Adt lldW he^ jrou ! 

EBOIiI. 

He must hear me I Most 
Truth firom me hear >- the trut^ — were he ten times 
A Godt 

DOMINGO. 
Away — away — you hazard all! 
Remain behind! 

EBOLI. 
Man ! tremble thou before 
Thy Idol's wrath ! I have nought more to hazard ! 

CAs she is about to ent^i* into the cabinet out rushes^ 

DUKE ALBA. 

CHis eyes sparkle, triumph is in his gaU» Me kastent 

up to Domingo and embraces him,') 

Te Deums strait in every church be hymned! 
The victory is ours \ 

DOMINGO. 

Ours? 

ALBA 
ito J}Qmin^ and the oth&r etiAndn**) 
Now yovL mi^ 
In M the Kbig! you shall hear further firoin met 
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^rt the riftlj. 



A chamber in the Royai Palace $eparated hy a 

door of iron gratings from a large front court in 

which guards are seen marching backwards and 

forwards. 

SCENE THE FIRST. 

KARLOS sitting at a table ^ his head lying forwards on 
his arms as if he were slumbering. In the background 
of the chamber some officers who are enclosed with him. 
MARQUIS OF POSA enters without being observed by 
him and speaks in an under tone with the officers who 
forthwith withdraw. He himself steps up close before 
Karlos and regards him for some instants silently and 
mournfully. At last^ through the noise occasioned by a 
movement of the Marquis's^ Karlos is aroused ffom hki 
stupor. 

KARLOS. 

Cstands up, observes the Marquis and shrinks back aghast 
and regards him with a stupid fixed gaze. Passes his 
hand over Ms brow as if he were anxious to re- 
flect on something.') 

MARQUIS. . 

Karl lit is II 

KARLOS. 
Thou dost e'en cone to me! 
This is yot kandtome of tfaeef 
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MARQUIS. 
^ I imagined 

Thou mightst require thy fHend here! 

KARLOS. 

Didst thou so? 
Didst really mean so? See now ~ this delights me I 
Delights me inexpressibly I Ah well 
I knew that thou didst true to me remain I 

MARQUIS, 
t have deserved it^ too^ of thee I 

KARLOS. 

Hast not? 
Oh we still understand each other well! 
'Tis thus I wish it. This forbearance aud 
This mildness suits great minds — as thine and mine! 
Be it that one of my. requests was not 
What reason would suggest^ was wild^ was rash^ 
Why therefore^ too^ deny me those which are 
Both fair and reasonable? Virtue can 
Be stern — but never cruel ^ never be 
Inhuman I It hath cost thee much I Oh yes ! 
Meth^iks^ I know full well how much thy hearty 
Thy tender heart did bleed when thou didst deck 
Thy victim for the altar ! 

MARQUIS. 
Karlos! How 
Dost thou mean this? 

KARLOS. 
Thyself wilt finish now 
What I should have and never could I Thou wilt 
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Bestow on Spain those golden days which she 
Hoped for in vain from me. With me it is 
Quite out^ for ever out. This thou hast seen! 
Oh this terrific love has swept away 
Has all the early blossoms of my mind 
Irrevocably blighted — I am lost, 
^ Am dead for thy great hopes. Or Providence 
Or accident conduct you to the King! 
It costs my secret! it is thine! thou canst 
His angel be — for me there^s no salvation! 
For Spain perhaps! Ah- here I can condemn 
Nought — nought save my own frantic blindness *— not. 
Not until this day to have seen that thou — 
Art great as thou art tender! 

MARQUIS. 

' I had not — 
Had not anticipated this! did not 
Foresee that a friend^s generous mind could be 
More fruitful in invention than my cold 
And worldly prudence I my building is overthrown ! 
I did forget thy heart ! 

KARLOS. 

Had it, indeed. 
Been in thy power to spare her from this fate! 
Oh ! beyond measure had I thanked thee for it ! 
Could I then not alone endure it? and 
Must she have been the second offering? 
Of this enough. — I will with no reproof 
Encumber thee. And what's the Queen to thee? 
liov'st thou the Queen? or should thy rigid virtue 
Into the little sorrows of my love 
Enquire ? forgive me --^ I have been iiigust. 
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MABQUI9. 

Thou art. Though not for sake of this reproof f 
Did I deserve e'en one ^ then^ surely^ I 
Deserved all — and then I would not now 
Stand thus before thee! 

CHe takes his lettercase out). 
Here thou hast again 
Some of the letters thou gav'st me to keep^ 
Take them unto thee! 

KARLOS 

(Karlos looks with astonishment now at the tetters then at 

the Marquis^. 

How? 

MARQUIS. 

I give them back 
To thee — since they^ at present^ in thy hand 
Are safer than in mine! 

KARLOS. 

What's this? The King 
Did not then read them? did not e'en obtain 
A sight of them ! 

MARQUIS. 

The^e letters? 

KARLOS. 

Thou didst 
Not shew him all? 

AIARQUIS. 

Who told ikee that I did 
Shew one to him. 
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KARLOS iastonished beyond tneasure'). 

Wt possible? Count Iiermal 

MARQUIS. 

He told thee this? Oh now all -^ all is clear f 
Who could have foreseen this? What Lerma? Bfo — 
The man to falsehood is not used! quite Hghtt 
The other letters in the King's hands lie ! 

KARLOS 

(^Regards him for some time in dumb astonishment^ 

But wherefore am I here? 

MARQUIS. 

From wise precaution! 
In case thou mighst a second time be led 
To choose an Eboli for thy confidant! 

KARLOS 
(^as if awakened from a dream), 

Hal now at last) 'tis now I see! now all 
Is light again— ' 

MARQUIS Cyoes to the door'). 
Who comes? 
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SCENE THE SECOND. 

DUKE OF. ALBA. THE FORMER. 

ALBA 

C approaches the Prince respectfully, turning his back 
to the Marquis through the whole scene,') 

Prince^ you are free! 
The King hath sent me to inform you of it! 
(Karlos regards the Marquis with astonishment. All 
remain silenf) 

At the same time I do esteem myself 
In this^ Prince^ happy that I am the first 
To whom the favour is vouchsafed — 

KARLOS 

Cregards both with extreme amazement. After a pause to 

the Duke,^ 

I am 

Arrested^ and imprisoned^ declared firee^ 
And this without the knowledge^ why I should 
Be subjected to either? 

ALBA. ^ 

The result 
Of a mistake , as far as I know^ Prince , 
To which some , Heaven knows who> Malthese 
Impostor had the King persuaded. 

KARLOS. 

But 

It yet is by the order of the King 
That I am here? 
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ALBA. 
YeSf through an error of 
His Mi^jesty. 

KARLOS. 

This really grieves me — still 
If the King errs^ it best becomes the King 
In his own person to amend the error. 
iHe seeks the eyes of the Marquis, and regards the Jhtke 
with haughty contempt^ 
They call me here Don Philipp's son. The eyes 
Of curiosity and calumny 
Repose upon me. What his Majesty 
Hath from a sense of duty done^ HI not 
Appear to have to thank your kindness for. 
Else I am ready to present myself 
Before the Court of Cortes — I receive 
My svirord from no such hand. 

ALBA. 

The King will feel 
No hesitation in acceding to 
This fair request made by your Highness — If 
You would permit me to attend you to him — 

KARLOS. 

Here I remain until the King or his 
Madrid conduct me from this prison. Take 
This answer back to him. 
CAlba withdraws. He is seen for some time delaying 
in the front court and distributing orders.') 
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SCENE THE THIRD. 

KARLOS. MARQUIS OF POSA. 

KARLOS 

Cafter the Duke has withdrawn, full of expectation and 

astonishment to the Marquis"), 

But what means this? 
Mxplfdn it to me. Art thou not Minister? 

MARQUIS. 
I have been as thou seest. 

( €loing up to him in great excitement.) 
Oh Karl^ 'thas worked^ 
It has. It has succeeded. Now 'tis done. 
Oh praised be Omnipotence which has 
Allowed it to succeed! 

KARLOS. 

Succeed? and what? 
I do not comprehend your words., 

MARQUIS C grasping Us handy, 
l%on art 
Preserved^ Karl — art free and I — 

(He stops short,) 

KARLOS. 

And thou? 

MARQUIS. 
And I — I press thee to my breast for the_ 
First time with Aill and perfect right! I have 
Purchased this right with all that was most dear! 
Oh Karl^ how sweety how great this moment is! 
I am contented with myself! 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



KAKLOS. 

What means 
This sadden change in all your features ? thus 
I ne^er have seen thee — prouder swells thy breast 
And thy eyes gleam with fire t 

MARQUIS. 

My Karlt we most 
Take leave. Be not alarmed. Oh be a Mant 
Wbate'er it be thou now wilt hear^ — Oh Kari^ 
Promise me not with wild unruly grief ^ 
Unworthy of great minds ^ to aggravate 
This separation to me — Earl thou wilt 
For many years lose me. lis called by fools 
For ever! 
QKarlos draws his hand back, looks ai him fixedly 
and gives no answer. 

Be a Man! upon thee I 
Have reckoned much^ have not declined with thee 
The dreadful hour to hold out which is 
Frightfully termed the last Tes^ shall I> Karl^ 
Confess it to thee ! I have therein rejoiced 1 
Come let us take a seat — I feel myself 
Faint and exhausted! 

iHe draws nearer to Karlos, who sHU remains in a 
dead stupor and permits himself to he unconsdoustif 
drawn doum to a seatJ) 

Where art thou? thou dosi 
Not answer me? I will be short. The day 
Which followed that in which for the last time 
We met in the Cfarthusian cloister^ I 
Was sent for by the Monarch. The result 
Thou knowsi and all Madrid. This knowst titoa not — 
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Thj secret was betrayed to him — and letters^ 
Found in the^ casket of the Queen^ did prove 
Against thee — and that this firom his own lips 
I learnt — and that I was his confidant! 

CHe stops y to hear the answer of Karlos, but he per- 
sists in his silence.') 

Yes^ Karl^ with my own lips I broke my foith. 
Myself did guide the plot which paved the way 
To your destruction. The deed already 
Too loud proclaimed thee guilty! to pronounce 
Thee ft'ee was now too late. To assure mjself 
Of his revenge was all' that now remained 
For me to do — thus I became thy foe 
To serve thee more effectually. Thou 
Hearest me not? 

KARLOS. 
I hear. Proceed ! proceed I 

JUARQUIS. 
Up to this point I am innocent. But soon 
I was misled by the unwonted beams 
Of the new royal fiivour I The report 
Reaches^ as I anticipated^ thee. 
Yet I by a false tenderness allured , 
By proud presumption blinded ^ without thee 
To end the daring enterprise^ keep back 
From fkiendship this my dangerbus secret. Yes — 
This was the act of overhaste ! Immense 
Has been my error. This I know^ and my 
Self-confidence was madness I Karl ^ foigive — 
Twas founded on our fkiendship's lasting base! 

iHere he pauses, Karlos passes over from his torpid 
silence into vehement excitement,') 
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Whal I most dreaded happened. Thoa art made' 
' To tremble at fictitioiis dangers — the 
Qdeen in her blood — then the alarm of the 
Reechoing palace — Lerma's illtimed 
Obsequiousness — at last' my silence 
So inconceivable — all this assaults 
And storms 'gainst thy surprised overtaken heart I 
Thou waverest — givst me up for lost. But yet. 
Thyself too noble in the honour of 
Thy friend to place mistrust — thou dost his AUl 
With greatness decorate — now first thou dost 
Venture to hold him faithless^ because thou 
Didst dare to honour him^ though faithless. Left 
By him — the only one — thou throwst thyself 
Into the arms of Princess Eboli ! 
Unhappy Karl! into a Devil's arms; 
For she it was who did betray thee ! 
QKarlos arises.') 

Thither 
I see thee haste — a sad presentiment 
Flies through my heart — I follow thee — Too late — 
Thou at her feet wert lying. The confession 
Had o'er thy lips already flown. Thou art 
Beyond redemption lost. 

KARLOS. 

No — no — she was 
Moved y thou dost err — she was most surely moved I 

MARQUIS. 

Then all is night before my senses! Nough^ — 
Nought — no escape — not one resource — not one 
In Nature's whole extent. Despair makes me 
A fury — a wild beast — my dagger I 
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Place on a woman's breast — but then Uiere darts 
A gleam of sunshlae through my mind. ,,li I 
Could but mislead Uie King? and couM succeed 
Myself to appear the guilty one? Likely 
Or not — for him enough — and for King PhUipp ' 
Specious enough because 'tis evil — Well 
So be it then — the hazard I will run! 
It may be that a thunderbolt which dotb 
, So unexpectedly arrest him make 
The Monarch start — what want I more — he doth 
Consider knd Karl gains sufficient time 
To fly to Flanders:" 

KARLOS. 

This — this hast thou done? 

MARQUIS. 

I wrote to WUliam of Orange that 

I loved the Queen and that I had succeeded^ 

In the suspicion which unjustly pressed 

Against thee^ to elude the King's mistrust. 

That through the King himself I had discovered 

A method to approach the Queen at wilL 

To this I add my apprehensions of 

Discovery — that thou^ informed of this 

My passion^ to the Princess Eboli ^ 

Had hastened^ by her hand perhaps to warn 

The Queen , that I made thee a prisoner here — 

And now as all was lost was minded to 

Betake myself to Brussels — this same letter — 

KARIiOS. 
Thou hast not to^the post entrusted *— thou 
Knowst that all letters for Bmbant aftd Flanders. — 
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MARQUIS. 

Are to the King delivered — as things stand 
Tttds Ills duty hat pefferMed idreadyi — 

KARLOS. 
God! then am I undone! 

MARQUIS. 
Thou? Wherrfore thM? 

KABLOS. 

Unfortunate ! and thou with me art lost — 
This monstrous fraud mj fother never can 
Forgive thee — no — he never will forgive it. 

MARQUIS. 

Fraud? thou reflectst not^ Karl. Bethink thyself — 
Who tells the Monarch that it was a fraad? 

KARLOS 
iregarding him UfUh a fixed look}. 
Who? askst thou? I myself! 

CAbout to go,") 

MARQUIS. 

Thou ravst! renatn 
Behind. 

KARLOS. 
Away — Away — for saTte of Heaven! 
Hold me not back! while I stand idly here 
His murderers he brings ! 

MARQUIS. 

The costlier is 
The time — we have yet much to tell each other! 
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KAIILOS. 

What? ere he yet all — 

QHe is again about to rusk out. The Marquis takes 
kim by the hand and regards him significantly.^ 

MARQUIS. 
Hearken — Karlos — was 
I ^ too ^ so hasty and conscientioos 
When thou didst shed thy Uood for me — a boy 

KARLOS 

Cremains, moved and fuU of admiration, standing before 

Atm.) 
Oh Foresight to be praised! 

MARQUIS. 

Preserve thyself 
For Flanders I thy great calling is the State I 
'Tis mine to die for thee! 

KARLOS 

Cgoes up to him and takes him by the hand with the 
deepest sensibility,^ 

No! no! he wiU -~ 
Wm not resist! such magnanimity 
Most surely not withstand! I will conduct 
Thee to him. Arm in arm we will to him! 
Father^ FU say^ this hath a friend done for 
His friend. 'Twill move him. Trust me he is not 
Without humanity^ my father! yes 
'Twill; doubtless ; move him — ■ with hot tears his eyes 
Will overflow ! and thee and me he'll pardon ! 

CA shot is fired through the grated door. KarUn 
springs up.^ 
Ha! for whose breast is that? 
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MARQUIS. 

Mine , I believe ! 

CHe sinks downj 

KARLOS * 
CfaUs with a cry of agony near hint^bn the ground). 
MerciAil Heavens! 

MARQUIS Qwith a breaking voice). 

He is rash — the King — 
I had hoped — yet longer — think of thy own safety — 
Hear'st thou? thy own deliverance — thy mother 
Knows all — I can no more — 
(KarUfs remains lying by the corpse like one bereft of 
life. After some time the King enters accompanied 
by many Grandees — and starts panic struck at this 
sight. A general and deep pause. The Grandees 
range themselves in a semicircle around them botii 
and regard alternately the King and his son. The 
latter still continues lying without any signs of life. 
The King regards him in meditative silence.') 



SCENE THE FOURTH. 

THE KING. KARLOS. DUKES OF AlTBA^ FERIA aud 

MEDINA SIDONIA. PRINCE of PlRMA. COUNT LERMA. 

DOMINGO and numerous grandees. 

KING {in a gentle tone). 
^ To thy prayer^ 

My Infiftflt^ Bhave listened. Here am I^ • 
E'en I myself with all the Grandees of 
My kingdom to pronounce thee flree. 

12 
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CKarlos raises his eyes — ttndiooks around him as oue 
awakened from a dream. His eyes are fastened 
now on the Kin0 then on the dead-^ he returns n9 
answer.^ 

Receive 
Tbjr sword -— proceedings have been fiur too rash ! 

CBe approaches him, reaches him his hand amd assists 
him to arise,') 

My son^s not in his place. Arise and come 
Into thy father's arms! 

KARLOS 
(receives without any consciousness the embrace of the 
King — but suddenly recot^ecnng himself he stops 
and regardo him wit^ greater scrtOimy), 

Tby smen is -blood! 
Embrace thee I cannot! 

CUe thrttsts his father back, aU the Grandees are in 
ci)mmotUm,y 

Naj ! stand M>t thev« 
Confounded and perplexed. What nosstrous aci ' 
Have I then done? Heaven^s own annointed have 
I toucbed? Fear nought — no hand on him I lay — 
Look — on his forehead see ye not the brand 
Of stigma ? yes — Us God has marked him out ! 

KIJiQ'C^out to dt^art rapidly), 
M^' Nobles! follow me! 

KARLOS. 
And whither? Not 
From this place ^ Sire — 
CHe detains him forcibly with both hands, nviti orn he 
makes himself master of the sword the Kj»9 branghi 
with him. He unsheatM it} 
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- . KING. , , 

" > Wbftfc^ draw a sword uptn 

Thy fiither? 

. ALL THE GRANDEES PRESENT 
Cdraw theirs^, 

-" Aegicide ! 

KARLOS 

(holding the King firmly with one hand, the naked sword 

in the other). 

Put up youF swords! 
What would ye? Think ye then I rave? — Oh no , 
t am not raving ! If I were so y then 
Ye do not well to put me now in mind 
That his life hangs upon this falchion^s edge I 
I pray you — keep^ Lords f at a distance — minds 
Tempered like mine require soothing. There 
Remain behind! What with this King I have 
To settle touches not your fealty — see — 
Bee how his fingers bleed ! observe him weU — ^ 

Mark ye? Oh look toe here! This has he done 
The mighty Artist! 

KING 

CTo the Grandees wfio press anxiously closer armmd hini). 

Step ye all back! 
Whence comes it that ye tremble ? — are we not 
Father and son? I will yet wait and see 
To what disgraceful action Nature — 

KARLOS. 

Nature? 
I know of none — the watchword now is murder ! 
All human bands are severed. Thou thyself 
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Hast torn them^ Sire^ asunder itt 41ij reakbsi- u.j'rjirO 

Shall I respeot what thou insolent? oh now!*^' 

See here! no deed of murder has been done* . a 

Until to day! Is there no God? What? Dare 

In Thj creation Monarcbs thus proceed? ^ " 

I ask^ is there no God? tas long as mothers •'' 

Have given birth — hath one alone — but one ' »' 

So undeservedly met death — Dost thou 

Know then what thou hast done? No^ he knows not! 

Knows not that he has of a life despoiled 

This world ^ which was far more momentous and 

Nobler and dearer far than he and all 

His century beside! 

KING (m a mild tone}, # .. 

If I have been 
Too rash^ does it beseem thee^ thee for whom 
I have been so^ to call me to account? 

KARIiOS. 
How? is it possible? can ye not guess 
What the dead was to me? Oh tell it him! 
Help his' omniscience to solve this great ^ 
Perplexing point! The murdered was my friend! . v 
And would ye know wherefore he died — for me 
He died! 

KING. 

Oh my misgiving! , 

KARLOS. 

Bleeding one ! 
Forgive that I profane thee 'fore such ears! 
Yet let this great Observer of mankind 
Expire with shame that his gray wisdom is 
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Otit¥ntled hf^ike shrewdness of a youth! 

Oh^ Sire^ we had been Brothers — Brothers through 

A nobler link than Nature e'er could forge I 

The fair career of his whole life was Love! 

His great — fair death was love for me — He was 

Mine when of his esteem you boasted — wken 

His sportive eloquence did lightly play , 

With your proud giant mind I You thought withal 

That. you controlled him — when you only were 

The pliant organ of his higher plans! 

That I am here imprisoned was his work! 

His friendship's well considered work. He wrote 

To Orange that same letter to save me. 

Qh God! it was the first lie of his life! 

Me to preserve he tlirew himself upon 

The death he underwent! you lavished all 

Your favours on him^ yet for me he died! 

Your friendship and your heart you press'd upon him! 

Your sceptre was the plaything of his hands ! 

He cast it from him and he died for me. ' 

CThe King stands motionless^ his looks fixed on the 
ground. All the Grandees regard him wUh con- 
fusion and dreadJ) 

And was it possible? In this rude fraud 
Could you believe? at what a low — mean rate 
He must have held you when he undertook 
To gain his end by this coarse juggler's trick! 
His friendship you were bold enough to court 
And yet were vanquished by sp light a test! 
Oil! No! no! this was nought for you! This was 
No man for you^ this too he knew full well^ 
W|ien he with all your crowus rejected you! 
In your metallic hand this instrument 
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So finely wrou^t was crashed -^ yo« tivald d» itoii^ 

But mHiHkir hUnf 

•J 
ALBA 
CHas not during the whole time taken kis eyes off tkt 
King y and has with evident disquietude observe 
the emotions working in his countenance! He now 
approaches him with fear,') 

^TQf this deathlike stillness! 
Around you look! speak with us! 

KARLOS. 

You were not 
Indifferent to him — you long had shared 
His sympathy — Perhaps he yet had made 
You happy — for his heart was rich enough 
With its superfluous treasures to content you ! 
The splinters of his mind would have made you 
A God ! yourself you have despoiled I yourself 
And me. What would you offer to restore 
A mind like this? ^ 

CA long silence. Many of the Grandees look away or 
conceal their faces in their robes,) 
Oh ye who stand assembled here and through 
Hoh*or and admiration dumb — the yooih 
Condemn not who against his father and 
His Monarch holds this language — look but here ! 
For me he perished! have you tears? doth bloody 
Not glowing brass flow through your veins ? See here I 
And do not then condemn me ! 

CHe turns towards the King, with more eof/qfosure tmd 
gentleness,) 

Perhaps you do 
But wait the end of this unnatural scene ? 
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H»re 4« wj swcMJ S&^ 70Q are hqt KIngI 
'think you that I 'fore your revenge do tremble? 
Murder me, toe^ as yon the noblest h«vef 
My life is forfeited — I know — what is 
Life now to me? here do I all renounce 
'That yet awaits me in this world — Seek out 
^Mid strangers for yourself a son. — Here lie ' 

Mj refdmsl 
CUe sinks doum on4he body and takes no longer any 
pari in what follows. In the meantime there is 
heard from a distance the sound of voices cmd the 
thronging of men. Around the King a deep silence 
prevails. His eyes pervade the whole circle butn^ 
one meets his glance,^ 

KINO. 
How's this? Will no one answer me? 
Each look directed to the earth — eaph face 
Veiled in a Robe — my sentence is pronounced — 
In these dumb gestures I read it proclaimed — 
My subjects have passed sentence on me I ~ 

CFhe former silence. The tumult draws nearer and it^ 
creases in loudness. A murmur runs through the 
surrmtnding Grandees, they interchange perplexed 
signs; Count Lerma at last gently touches Duke 
AUba.-) 

LERMA. 

Duke I 

This is^ indeed^ a storm! 

ALB# 
And so I fear I 

LERMA. 

They are pressing up^ they come. 
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SCENE IttB FIFTH. 

AN OFFICER of tbe Body Guardu TQE FORl^ER. 

OFFiCEB ipressinyl^'). 

Rebellion! 
Where is the Monarch? 

CBe works his way through the crowd and forces a 
passage up to the King J 

All MaJrid in arms! 
By thousands the infuriated soldiery 
And the fierce mob surround the Palace. Prince 
Karlos^ 'tis spread abroad^ is made a prisoner^ - • > 
His life in danger. The people will see him 
Alive or all Madrid consume in flames. 

ALL THE GRANDEES (t/t commotiony. 
Preserve! preserve the King! 

ALBA 
Cto the King who stands tranquil and immoveabtey. 
Fly — Sire — escape — 
There^s danger — and as yet we know not who 
I>oth arm t!)e people. 

KING 

iaroused from his stupor erects himself and steps with 
Majesty among them"). 

Doth m^ throne yet stand? 
Am I not Monarch of this land? — No^ I 
Am so no longer. How these cowards weep 
Dissolved to tears by a boy. The watchword 
They but await to faU off from me^ I 
By rebels am betrayed! 
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Idea^ Sire^ is tihis! 



f7t 

What a fearful 



KING. 



Thither I there cast 
Yourself in low prostration ! throw yourselves 
Before the blooming youthful King — I am 
No longer aught ^ but an infirm old Man! 

ALBA. 
Is it then^ S^niards^ come to this ? 

CAU press around the King and kneel ivUh drawn swards 
before him, Karlos remains alone and deserted by 
all on the corpse^. 

KING. 

Attire 
Him with the royal ornaments -^ Bear him 
Over my trampled body — . 
(He falls senseless into the arms of Alba and^ liermaO 

LERMA. 
Help! Oh God! 

FERIA. 



God! What an accident! 



LERMA. 

He's not himself — 
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i leaves the King in Lerma^s and Periods kands^^y 

Conduct him to his eowA. MeanwUle *I give 
Peace to Madrid. 

iHe departs. The King is borne away, aU the Qrandees 
follow hkny 



SCENE THE SIXTH. 

KARLOS remains behind by the bodj^ and alone* After 
some minutes appears LOCIS JtfEBCADO^ who looks fear- 
fully round and stands for some time silent behind the 
Prince 1^0 does not obsenre him. 

MEBOADO. 

I from her Majesty 
The Queen am come — Mercado is my name -« 
I am her Majesty's physician and 
Here are my true credentials: 

. CHe shews the Prince a signet riHff. Be persist$ in his 
Silence,^ 

She doth 
Anxiously wish to speak Mith you to day — 
Affairs of moment -^ 

KABLOS. 

Nothing is of moment 

In this world noiy to me. 

/ 

MEHCADO. 
A >eomflii8Sion ^ 
She sald^ wUc^ Marquis Posa left behind ^ 
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KMKLOB jgMMkff kaata^y. 
What's tfifttrtttttiHth— ^^ 

iAbout to g(f with him,'} 

MEBCADO. 

No I not this moment^ 1117 
Most gracious Prince. Ton must await the night -* 
Bverj approach is occupied^ the watch 
Is doubled there. It is impossible 
Unseen to walk through this wing 4>f the Palace. 
You'd hazard all •*-* 

KARLOS. 
But — 

, MEROADO. 

One expedient is 
Alone available^ my Prince. The Queen 
Herself devised it — This she lays before you ^ 
But it is bold^ adventurous^ and strange. 

KARLOS. 
It is — 

MERCAPO. 
Long since a rumour^ as you know^ 
Is prevalent that just at midnight in 
The royal castle's vaulted corridor 
The Emperor's departed spirit walks 
Attired as a monk. Tke peo^ do 
This rumour credit^ and this post the guard 
With terror watch ! If you are minded ^ Prince^ 
To avail yourself of this disguise^ you can 
Through every watch with freedom and unhurt 
Gain the Qaeen's chamber wUch this key «tdbtiks ' 
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The sacred figure will protfiii(i(t y^u itrvm 
All outrage^ but this moment^ Prince ^ ypu 
Your resolution form. The needful garb^ 
The mask^ these in your chamber you >viU find 
Hasten I must unto her M^es^^ 
Your answer to convey, 

KABLoer. 

The time? 

MERCABO. 

Blidnight ! 

KARLOS. 
Tell her firom me she may expect me Ihen ( 



SCENE THE SEVENTH. 

KARLOS; COUNT LERMA. 

LERMA. 

Save yourself^ Prince. The King against you is 
Exasperated. An attempt upon 
Your freedom ^ if not on your life. Enquire 
No further^ I have stolen forth to warn yon^ 
Fly hence without delay. 

KARIiOS. 

In the hands of 
Omnipotence I am. 

LERMA. 
J^ the Queen hath 
But now inffHrmed me you were e'en to daj 
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To leave Madrid and fly to Br^sels. Prince^ '^^ 

Delay it trnt^ Ipmy; the tuntult ddth '^ 

Favour your flight. With this view did the Queen ^ 

Occasion it '-^ at present no one will 

Dare to use force. The post doth wait for you 

In the Carthusian cloister. Here are 

Weapons^ should you be obliged — 

CHe gives him a dagger and pistols.^ 

^JkBLOS. 

I thank you — 
Thank you much^ Count Lermal 

liERMA. 

The tale which you' 
To day recited hath most deeply moved me. 
So loves no friend again. AJl patriots weep 
For you. At present I may say no more.» 

KABLOl^. . 
Count licrma I th^ departed one named you 
A noble Man. 

LERMA. . J 

Yet once again , my Prince ! 
A prosperous journey. Brighter days will shine ^ 
But then I shall not be. Receive e'en now ^ 

My homage here. 

iEe drops on one knee before MmJ) 

KARLOS ....'^ 

itries to prevent him^ much affected.^ 

Not so — not so, Count — you 
Do move me much — I would not r^dOy 
Be weak — 
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ikis9es M9 hamd wUk fBMnf}. . ". : 

Hy cUIdren's Ring! my childrds may ^ 
Dare to expire for you. I dare not. l%ink — 
Think of me in my children -^ Oh return 
In peace to Spain and on King Philipp^s throne 
Be what he never was — humane — yon have 
Learnt^ too^ what suffering Is — Oh undertake 
No bloody step against your fkther — nay I 
Vo bloody step^ my Prince — Philipp the second 
Compelled your grandsire to jield up the throne — 
This Philipp trembles now before his son! 
Think on this^ Prince^ and no may Heaven be with you I, 



Antichamber of the King. 

SCENE THE EIGHTH. 
DUKES or ALBA and FERIA enter conv^ving. 

ALBA. 

The city is composed. How did you leave 
The King? 

FERIA. 
In the most fearful mood. He has 
Debarred all entrance. Come what may, he will 
No human being now admit before him. 
The treason of the Miirqais has at once 
Changed his whole nature , we no longer know hioi. 
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I must to liim. Wkta tbue I etaasot gpM^ lite. 
For a .djbscoyery has be6n made e'en now 
Of weighty moment — 

FERIA. 

Fresh discoveries? 

ALBA. 

A 

Carthusian Monk who to the chamher of 

The Infant secretly had ^tolen and 

With most suspicious eagerness gave ear 

To the relation of the Marquis^ death ^ 

Stumbles upon my guards. He is detained -— 

They question him. The fear of death draws forth 

The following confession : that he bears 

Papers about him of great value which 

He by the Malthese was commanded to 

Place in the Prince's hands — if he did not 

Appear to him again ere sunset. 

FERIA. 

WeU? 

ALBA. 

These letters tell us that between midnight 
And morning Karlos is to leave Madrid. 

FERIA. 

What? 

ALBA. 

That a ship at Cadis is propiVed 
To sail and bear him airait to FlosUng ^ that 
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Hia presence (o (teow off 4ha S]mBiiih3roke. o • T 



FERIA. 

Ah what iB this? . 



nH 



ALBA. *^ .. ..' T .;n\i 

ABd other letters state 
That Solim^ has equipped a fleet to sail 
From Rhodes — by virtue of a treaty which 
He has concluded — in the Midland sea 
To attacks the Spanish King. 

F£RIA« 
Is't possible? 

ALBA. 

E'en these same letters do inform me of 
The travels which the Marquis has just made 
To every part of Europe. Their scope was 
No less than all the Northern powers to 
Arm for the fk*eedom of the Flemings. 

FERIA. 

This 
Was then his object? 

ALBA. 

After these there comes 
A detailed plan of the whole war which was 
To sever from the Monarchy of Spain 
The Netherlands for ever. Nought ^ nought is 
Omitted; power and resistance reckoned^ 
All the resources^ all the sinews of 
The land most accdratel^r ^ven , ail 
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To be condttdedi Steadish is Ui« scbemi^ — 
But truly godlike. 

FERIA. 

What a monstrous^ and 
Inpenetrable traitor! 

ALBA. 
In these letters/ too^ 
A secret conference is referred to 
Which on the evening of his flight the Prince 
Was with his mother to contrive. 

FERIA. 

What? this 
Would be to day. ^ 

ALBA. 
At midnight. I have^ too^ 
Issued commands to meet this case. You see 
How matters press. No moment can be lost -^ 
Do jou the Monarch's chamber open. 

FERIA. 

No — 

All entrance is forbidden. 

ALBA. 

' Then myself 
Will open it — the pressing danger doth 
This boldness justify — 
(its he goes towards the door, if is opened and the 
King makes his appearani^e.') 

FERIA. ^ 

The Eing himsi^lf ! 
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SCENE THE MNTH: 

i . . . .<i 

KING to the FORMEB. • 

(AU recoil with horror at* his a]^pearaiice , they fall back 
and permit him with looks of respect to f ass their midst. -7 
He comes in a waking dream like that of a njghiwidker. W^ 
dress and figure still evince the disorder which his late* 
swoon occasioned. With slow steps he passes by the 
Grandees who are present^ looks fixedly at each without 
being aware of the presence of either of then. — Ai last 
he remains standing buried in tiiougbt his ey«s fixed on 
the ground until the working of his feelings at last gives 
vent to itself in words.) 

KING. 

Give out the dead to me I Have him I hhisI 
Again! 

DOMINGO On em undertone to Alba"). 
Do you speak to him ^ Duke I 

KING iaa above'). 

He thought 
Meanly of me and died. Have him I must 
Again. He must think otherwise of me I 

ALBA iflfiproacMng him uHth dread). 
My Siege! 

KING. . 

Who is it speaks? 
CBe Ipoks for a long time round the whole circle J 
Have they forgot 
Who then I am? Creature^ why not upon 
Tour knees before me? SHill am J a King! 
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By all because by one I was despfsed ? 

ALBA. 

Of hiito^ my King^ no more ! A new fresb A»e 
Of greater weight than this starts up within 
Your kingdom's very heart. — •* 

i 

FERIA. 

Prince Karlos — 

EING. 

He 

Possessed a friend who has BMt death for Mm — 

For him! — with me a kingdom he had shared I 

How he looked down on me I 80 proudly kings 

From their thrones look not down! Was it not clear 

Wh^t pride he took in his new conquest I What 

He lost — his anguish shewed — Such tears are not 

F^r aught that's transitory shed. That he 

Still lived! an India I would give for it! 

Oh comfortless Omnipotence which can 

Into the grave not once extend its arm^ 

Nor one short overhasty act against 

The life of man amend I The dead do not 

Arise again! Who dare tell me that I 

Am happy? In the grave there doth dwell one' 

Who had held back respect from me! What are 

To me the living? one mind — one free man 

In this whole century arose — but one — 

And he despises me and dies ! 

ALBA. 

Thus we 
Have lived in vain ! Spattlards lo the grftv* 
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liCt 114 dep&r^ipCf^^fi^,.ioo, In 4lie gniT^i^ ., . .«.. .^ 
Despoils us of the Moiiac^li'? lieartl : • .• ^i'l 

KING 

Cseais himsOf, hh* head reclining on his arm), 

Woald he* ' 

Had died for m6t Oh much I loved him^ much ^- 
He than a son was dearer far to me! 
In this yoyith there arose for me a new 
A fiiirer morn! tVho knows what I for him 
Had in reserve! He was my first love! AH 
Europe cursa me ! Europe may curse me ! From 
Him I have thanks deserved! 

DOMINGO. 

Througli what speU — 

KING. • 

And » 
To whom brought he this offering? To the boy^ 
My son ? Oh never ! I believe it not ! 
A Posa dies not for a boy. The flame ^ 
The scanty flame of friendship doth not fill 
A Posa^s heiurt I For all humanity 
That beat! His inclination was the world 
With all ^e generations yet unborn! 
This to content he found a thronq and goes 
Beyond it? This hightreason could a Posa 
'Gainst his humanity forgive himself? 
No -^ I know Pasa better ! He did not 
To Karlos Philipp offer up! nought but 
The old man to the youth ^ his Scholar! yes^ 
No longer does the father's setting sun 
Repay the new day's work. This for the son's 
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Approaching ri»e^ is s^are^ -^ Oh it is eHear ! ' ^ 

, For niy Demise they do but wait. 

ALBA. 

BeAd^ Bkt, 
lis confirmatioa in these letters. 

KING. 

He 

May have misreckooed. I do yet exist! 

Thanks Nature to thee that I 'still do feel 

In all my sinews youthful strength! I will 

Make him the mark of ridicule. His virtue 

Be nought but the chimaera of a Dream ! 

Let him^ too^ as a fool have died. His fall 

Crush >vith his friend his century. Let us 

See how we are dispensed with^ for one evening 

The world is yet mine own. I will so use 

^his selfsame evening that after me 

No planter in ten generations shall 

On this scorched spot reap fruit. He offered up < 

Me to humanity^ his idol. Let 

Humanity atone to me for him. 

And now — with this man^s puppet I commence ! 

CTo Duke Alba). 
What had you of the Infant^ Duke^ to tell ne? 
What do these letters speak? 

ALBA. 

These letters^ Sire^ 
Contain the legacy of Marquis Posa 
i To the Prince Karlos. 

KING 

Cruns through the papers, during which he is narrowly 
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watched by all present After he has perused them for 

Mome time he puts them aside a»d walks sUenUi^ tbrougk 

the chamber.') 

Let the Cardinal 
Inquisitor be sent tot — and request 
Him to bestow on me an hour! 

COne of the Grandees goes out. The King resumes the 
papers, continues reading and puts them again 
aside,) 

Night also? 



In this 



TAXIS. 
On the stroke of two the post 
At the Carthusian cloister is to be. 

ALBA. 

And spies despatched by me besides have sees 
Many and various articles of travel^ 
Known by the royal arms^ conveyed unto 
The cloister. 

FERIA. 
And large sums of monej^ too , 
Are to be raised by Moorish Agents in 
The Queen^s name and in Brussels be received. 

KING. 

Where was the Infant left? 

ALBA. 
By the corpse of 
The Malthese. 

KING. 
In the chamber of the Queen 
Is there still light? 
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There aU is stilL Besid^ 
She has dismissM the Ladies of her chamber 
Earlier than is hei' custom. The Duchess 
Of Arcos who came from the chamber last 
Left hei* already sunk in sleep. 

C^h Officer of the bodyguard enters , draws the Duke 
of Feria aside and speaks in an undertone to Mm. 
He turns with looks of astonishment to the Duke of 
Alba, others press themselves and a murmur ensues.) 

FERIA. TAXIS and DOMINGO itogethery 
Most strange! 

KING. 

What is it? 

FERIA. 

A report which , Sire , it is 
Almost impossible to credit — 

DOMINGO. 
Tiw'O 
Switzers who from their post e'en now are come 
Declare — 'tis laughable to repeat it. 

KING. 

Now? 

ALBA. 

That in the left wing of the palace the 
Emperor's spirit has been seen aid with 
A firm and solemn step passed by them. T^ 
Same rumor is confirmM by all the watch 
The which through this pavillion are dispersed 
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In various stations^ and tbey add^ beMes, 
That in Ibe chamber of the Queen the ghost 
Was seen to vanish. 

KING. 

And in what form did 
This ghost appear? 

OFFICEB. 

In the same attire 
Which he at Justi for the last time wore ^ 
As suits the order of St. Jerome's monks. 

KING. 
As monk? and thus then had the watch known him 
During his life? or else how could they tell 
Ik was the Emperor? 

OFFICER. 

That the spirit must 
Have been the Emperor the sceptre provM 
Which in its hands it bore. 

DOMINGO. 

And 'tis declared 
That he^ according to the rumour^ has 
Oft in this guise been seen. 

KING. 

No one has yet 
Addressed it? 

OFFICER. 

N(»one had the hardihood. 
The watch ^ thej said their prayers and did allow 
With signs of honour the spirit to pass through them. 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



The vision v^nish^d in the chamber of 
The 0ueen? 

OFFICER. 

In the Queen^s antichamber I 

COeneral pause,') 

KING i turns rapidly round'). 
What 
Say ye? 

ALBA. 
We, Sire, are dumb! 

KING 

C^fter some reflection, to the officer'), 
lifit my bodyguard 
Be under arms and to this wing cut off 
Every approach. I am desirous to 
Address a word to this same spirit. 
CThe officer departs. Immediately aftertvards a Page). 

PAGE. 

Sire! 

The Cardinal Inquisitor I 

KING ito those present). 
Retire! 

CThe Cardinal Inquisitor , an old man of ninety years 
and blind y enters leaning on a staff and led in by 
two Dominicans. As he passes through $he rmUm 
att the Grandees prostrate themselves before him 
and touch the hem of his Robe. Be bestows on 
them a blessing , and all withdraw.) 

18 

Digitized by VnOOQlC 



SCENE THE TENTH. 

THE KING and the GRAND INQUISITOR. A long sUenee. 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

Do I 
. Before the Monarch stand ? * 

KING. 

You do. 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

Thlals 
What I no more expected! 

KING. 

I renew 
A scene of byegone years ! The Infant Philipp 
Advice from his Preceptor seeks I 

GRAND 'INQUISITOR. 

Advice 
My pupil Charles^ your mighty Father^ ne'er 
Required ! 

KING. 

Then so much the happier l^el 
I have murdered , Cardinal , no peace of mind — 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

And wherefore have you murdered? 
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KING. 

A deception 
l^ttmatclMd till now. 

, GRAND INQUISITOR. 
, I know it! 

KINO. 

This ye knew? 
Througb whom? since when? 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

For years what you since sunset I 

KING CuHth surprise'), 
Te have already known Chen of this man? 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

His life from its commencement to its close 
In Santa Casa's holj records lies! 

KING. 

And he went free about? 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

The line was long 
'Gainst which he fluttered^ but could ne'er be broke ! 

KING. 
He was long since beyond my kingdom's bounds. 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 
Wherever he might be^ there too was I! 
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(walking backwards and forwards in displeasure;). 
'Twas known then in whose hands I was. Wherefore 
Was I not earlier warned ? 

GRAND iNOriSlTOR. 
This question I 
Give back , why did you «iot enquire when you 
Cast yourself into this man's arms? you knew 
This man full well — one glance unmasked to you 
The heretic. What coilld induce you 4o 
Si^plant the Holy Office of its victim? 
Are we to be thus trifled with ? If Majesty 
Degrades itself so fiir and plays the part 
Of base concealment ^ if behind our back 
It leagues itself with our most deadly foes , 
What must become of us? If one ftnd grace ^ 
Say, with what show of justice can you then . 
A hundred thousand offer up ? 

•KING. 
He loo 
Is offered up. 

GRAND II^iUISITOR. 

No — he is murdered — mosH 
Ingloriously — foully murdered! And 
This blood, which to our honour should have flowed 
With glory, has by an Assassin's hand 
Been basely spilt, the man was ours — say what 
Entitled you to lay your hands upon 
The order's sacred property? He was there 
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Tkronghi ua to die -* Clo4 liM i^estow.ed t|ii$ man 
Unto the pressing exigency of 
This, age^ lio^ expose self-*va«iiiting reason in 
The pompous prostitution of his mind ! 
This was my well considered plan» It now 
Lies pfostirate this the toil of many a year ! 
We are despoiled and ail tbai^ you possess 
Are bloody hajads! 

KING. 

Yes, I was borne away 
By passion I Pardon me I 

6AAND INQUISITOR. 

Passion? and is 
This the reply then of the Infant Philip? 
Am I aione grown aged? Passion! 

(Shaking his head indignantly^) 
Give 
Freedom of conscience in your realms when you 
Put on your chains! 

KING. 

In all these things I am 
A novice yet, have patience with me. 

GRAND INQUISITOB. 

No, 
I am not contented with you) to belie 
Your government's whole previous course. Say where 
Was Philipp at that time, Philipp whose firm 
And stedfast mind like Heaven's own polarstar 
Unchanged for ever round itsel/ revolves ? 
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Was the whole course of past things sunk behind you? 

Did in that instant the world cease to be 

The same when you stretched forth your hand to him? 

Poison no longer poison? was the wall 

Of separation levelled between good 

And evil^ true and false? What means a purpose? 

What constancy? What manly faith? When in 

A lukewarm moment ^ like a woman^s whim , 

The rule of sixty years can melt away ? 

KING. 

I looked into his eyes. This my relapse 
Into mortality forgive. The world 
Has one less access to your hearty your eyes 
Are sunk in night! 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 
What should this man with yon? 
What novelty could he hold up to you 
For w^hich you had not been prepared? Is then 
The fanatic^s and innovator's mind 
So strange to you? so unaccustomed doth 
The vaunting language of the world's-reformers 
Sound in your ears? If^ Sire^ the fabric of 
Yoiir mind's conviction falls by words, with what 
Front, I must ask, did you the sentence of 
Those hundred thousand weak souls undersign 
Who for nought worse the fagot mounted? 

KING. 

I 

lionged for a man — a man of feeling. These 

Domingos — / 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

Wherefore men? Men are for yon 
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Mere cyphers^ nothing more^ and most I them 
Hear o'er again with my gray scholar the 
First maxims of monarchal art? Let the 
Ctod of this earth forget to stand in need 
Of what can be denied him! when yon do 
Whimper for fellowfeeling^ have you not 
Allowed the world to be your equal? And 
I should be glad to know what privileges 
You o'er your equals can display? 

KING. . 

I am 
A poor weak man^ I feel it — you require 
That firom the creature which alone belongs 
To the Creator I 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

No^ Sire^ I am not 
Thus to be circumvented — you are looked through! 
'Tis us you would escape. The order's chains^ 
Its weighty chains press hard upon you — you 
Would be alone — be free — 

CHe pauses, the King is silent^ 

We are revenged! 
Be thankful to the Church which is content 
As mother to correct you. The choice which 
She let you blindly make was your correction ! 
You are instructed^ now return to us! 
Stood I not here before you now — I swear 
By the great living God! you would have stood 
Thus before me to morrow! 

KING. 
Not this language I 
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Learn modMiitioii y Priest Nor fhislr thai I 
Will suffer it — In this Itigli tone I em 
Hear no one speab wlth^ me I 

GAAND^ INQUISITOR. 

Then whetreldre odl 
The shade of Samuel np ? I gave twa> Kingv 
Unto tbe throne of Spain and hoped to< leave 
Behind me a firm grounded w«rk. — I see 
The fruits of my life lost^ and Philipp's self 
Doth shake my fabric — - and now^ Sire^ wherefore 
Am I now called? What should I here? I am 
By no means willing to repeat this visit I 

KING. 

One labour stilly the last — and then you may 
Depart in peace. Forgotten be the past! 
Peace be between us — We are reconciled ? 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

When Philipp bends in lowliness of mind. 

KING {fifUr a paus^. 
My son doth meditate rebellion. 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

And what do you resolve ? 

KING. 

Nothing — or All ! 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 
And what does AM metm here ? 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



ru let him flee 
If I can't let him die. 

CUIAND INQUISITOlt 

Now^ Sire? 

KING. 

Can you 
G^round a new faith for me which can defend 
The bloody murder of a child ? 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

To reconcile 
Eternal Justice did the Son of God 
Die on the cross! 

KING. 

You are determined then 
Throughout all Europe to disseminate 
This faith ? 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

As far as men rerere the Gross! 

KING. 

I outrage Nature^ and this mighty voice 
Will you to silence bring? 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

Before the Faith 
No voice of Nature is attended to ! 
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KING. 

I place my office of a judge within 
Tour hands? can I recede entirely? 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

Give 
Ittop to me I 

KING (arUe$), 

Remember I 'tis my son ! 
My only son4 for whom have I then gathered? 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

Better to gathef for Corruption than 
For Liberty I 

KING. 
We are agreed then! Come! 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 



Whither? 



KING. 

The victim from my hands to take I 
iHe leads him away.') 
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Chamber of the Queen. 
THE LAST SCENE. 

KARLOS. THE QUEEN ^ at last the KING with hb 
suite. 

KARLOS 

C Attired as a monk^ a mask before his face, which 
just at this moment he takes off^ under his arm a 
naked sword. It is perfectly dark. He approaches 
a door which is opened. The Queen comes forth 
in her night apparel with a burning light Karlos 
drops on one knee before h^r,') 

Elisabeth I 

QUEEN 

CdwelUng with silent grief on his countenance}. 
So then we meet again! 

KARLOS. 
So then me meet again ! 

C Pause,} 

QUEEN 

(endeavouring to collect herself). 

Oh let ps not 
Each other move to weakness^ Karl. The dead^ 
The mighty dead will not be honoured by 
Ignoble tears — for lesser griefs let tears 
Be shed ! For you he offered up himself I 
With his own costly life he purchased thine! 
And did his blood for a chimera flow? 
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Karlos I e'en I myself did answer for you ! 
He did on my security from hence 
More cheerftiUy depart ! Will you malc& Me 
A liar? 

KARLOS iwith enthusiasm). 

I a monument will raise 
O'er him the like to which ne'er graced a King I 
Over his ashes bloom a Paradise! 

♦ QUEEN. 

It was e'en thus I wished to see you^ Karl! 

This was the great intention of his death ! 

Me he selected for the executrix 

Of his last will — I caution you — I stand 

To the exact fulfillment of my oath ! 

And yet another legacy the dead 

Left in my hands — my word I gave him — why 

Should I conceal it? He delivered o'er 

His Karl to me — appearances I brave I 

No longer will I tremble before men^ 

But strait be bold and daring as a friend! 

My heart shall speak — Virtue he named our love! 

I do believe it , will my heart no more — 

KARLOS. 

Stay^ Queeoi ^ nor finish what jou'd say — I haT« 

In a long dream been lying — I have loved — 

I am awakened now. Forget the pastl 

Here are your letters — destroy mine — anA fear 

No ebullition more from me 1 'tis past I 

My essence is by a fare flane refined ! 
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My passkm dwells yuntere ^e «ie dead. No more 
Do mortal longings sfaare my bosom! 

CAfter a pause, taking her lutn^. 
I 
Came to take leave I Mother! at length I see 
There is a greater good^ more to be wished 
Than your possession ! one short night has giv^n 
Wings to the sluggish current of my years. 
And prematurely ripened me to manhood I 
I have no other business in this life 
l^han to reflect on htm. 'Tis over with 
My harvest! 

CHe approaches the Queen who conceals her face,') 
And will not my mother speak 
One word to me? 

QUEEN. 

Do not regard my tears! 
Oh Karl — I cannot otherwise! But be 
Of this assured that I admire you ! 

KARLO& 

You 
Were the sole trusty partner of our league! 
Under this name you will remain to me 
The dearest object tbat this world contains ! 
My fHendsbip I as little can bestow 
On any other woman as my love 
But yesterday! Yet let the royal widow 
Be sacred deemed should Providence ere lead 
Me to this throne! 

CThe King accompanied by the Brand Inquisitor op- 
pears in the background without being observed.) 
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I now leave Spain and see 

No more my fother — ne'er in this life again -— 

I value him no longer. Nature is 

Dead and extinguished in my bosom. Be 

To him a wife again. He has a son 

For ever lost^ do you return unto 

Your duties) I now hasten my opffressed 

And trampled subjects from a tyrant's hand 

To save. Madrid will see me as a King 

Or never see me morel And now I take 

My last farewell. 

CBe kisses her.y 

QUEEN. 
Oh Karl^ what do you make 
Of me ? I dare not elevate myself 
Unto this manly grandeur ; but I can 
At least admire and comprehend you. 

KARLOS. 

Say — 
Am not I firm ^, Elisabeth? I hold 
Thee in my arms and waver not. Not e'en 
The horrors of approaching death had torn 
Me from this place bat yesterday ! 

CHe leaves herJ) 

This is 
All past. Mortality's worst lot I now . 
Defy I I held you in my arms and yet 
I wavered not ! still — heard you nothing ! 
C-A clock strikes,') 

QUEEN. 

No, 
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Nought do I liear except the fearftol bell 
That striken the hour of separation. 

KARLOS. 

Then 
Mother! Good night! you will receive from Gheni 
A letter which will first proclaim aloud 
The mystery of our intercourse. I go 
To wage an open contest with Don Philipp I 
From hence I will that there be nothing more 
Secret between us ! this world's eye ye need 
No longer shun — Be this my last deceit I 

CBe is about to sei%e the mask. The King steps between 
themj 

KINO. 

It ^ thy last! 

CThe Queen faUs down m a swoon,') * 

KARLOS 
(hastens to her and takes her in his arms,) 
Is she then dead? My GodI 
Oh Heaven and Earth I 

KING 
Ccoldiy and composedly to the Grand Inquisitor). 
Lord Cardinal^ I have 
Performed my part. Do you perform your own. 

CExU.) 
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^4)illet'0 ^xt^Ufft 



TBDB WmSTTWAJL OF TICTORY- 



^ ^' Priam^s Citadel was sunken ^ 
Troy in dust and ashes lay^ 
And the Greeks with conquest drunken^ 
Richly laden with their prey^ 
On thieir lofty barks were sitting 
Along the Hellespontus' strand ^ 
Homeward their glad course directing 
Unto Grtecia^s beauteous land. 

Strike I oh strike the joyous strain I 
For to the paternal hearth 
Turned are our barks at last^ 
And our homes we see again! 



And in their long ranks lamenting 
Sat Troy's band of captive fair ^ 
On their breasts with anguish striking ^ 
Pale with long dishevell'd hair; 
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Into th^ wild feast of gladaess 
Pouring forth their mournful lay 
Wailing each their private sadness , 
In their fi^therland's decay. 

Fare thee well thou land beloved ! 

Far flrom our sweet homes away 

We a stranger Lord obey ! 

Ah I how happy are the dead I 



3. And unto the heavenly Deities 

Calchas now the offering burns ^ 

Pallas^ he invokes^ who cities 

Establishes and overturns I 

And Poseidon who surroundeth 

With his wave-girdle every land 

And Satum^s son^who terrors sendeth — 

His aegis shakes with ruthless hand I 

The contest's done — the wrestling^s o^ert 
The hardfought strife at length is still'd 
The course of time has been fUlfill'd 1 
And the great city is no morel 



Atreus'son of those proud armies 
ScannM the number which set sail 
Once with him in their tall galleys 
Unto swift Scamander's vale^ 
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And a glaomy dond of sadness 
Gather'd o'er the Monarch's look^ 
Of those hosts that saUM in gladness 
Few were they that home he took! 
Iiet him strike the joyous strain 
Who again beholds his home 
For whom life yet doth fleshly bloom ! 
For not all return agaiiil 



5. Not all who yet retrace the waters 
Of that return may feel ftall glad^ 
For at the domestic altars 
Can the murderous steel be bar'dl 
Full many through friends' treachery bled 
Whom the field of battle spared : 
With warning look Ulysses said — 
By Minerva's Mind inspir'd: 

Happy I for whom the Goddess true 

Preserves both pure and chaste his honie! 

For to treachery woman's prone! 

And the arch one loves the new ! 



0. And in his fresh spear-won beauty 
Atrides triumphs and the charms 
Highly-bless'd I of her sweet body 
Clasps within his longing arms. 
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The work of evil ne'er ends well I 
Vengeance tracks the impious deed! 
Thus Kronides' righteous counsel 
In the heights of Heav'n decreed! 

Evil must with evil end I 

On the sacrilegious race 

The broken gikesthrite Jove repa,3rs I 

Weighing with in«partial hand I 



7. It well beseems the fortunate K 
Exclaims Oileus' valliant son 
The ruling ones to oelebrate 
On their lofl^ heavenly throne! 
Fortune without choice her fiivours 
Without fairness ere supplies ^ ' 

For in the duat Pa{|*OGlus moulders 
And Thersites homeward flies! 

Since Fortune scatters ftrom her tun 
Blind the various fiites away — 
Letirim r^oice and shout to day! 
Who the lot of Ufe hath won I 



8. Yes — stern war devours the bravest 1 
Thee will memory call to light 
Brother I in tbe feasts of Oniecia 
Who a tower was In the ightl 
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When the abSsgB of Greeoe wore buitting 

Safety in thy aim was lodgM ; 

But to the subtle one — the cunning -^ 

Was the splendid prize adjudg'dl 
Peace to thj remains so blest 1 
Then by no foe wast tsfUiixi in fight — 
Ajax fell through Ajax' might i 
Ire alasi destroys the best! 



9. To his great Father now pours forth 
Neoptolemus red wine — 
Amongst all earthly lots^ great Father t 
f None praise I so high as thine 1 
Of all the goods this life bestows 
None may vie wkh ftiir renown -^ 
When to dust the body crumbles 
The mighty name survives alone! 
Brave one ! the lustre of thy fame 
WOl live undying in the song! — 
For eartldy life it duries not long — 
And the dead Death doth not tame! 



10. Because the sounds of sorrow speak not 
In honour of the conqner'd 
So will I for Hector witness : 
Tydeus' godlike son began ; - 
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Who ill deftaee of his Honse-Aliars 

Struggling breathed forth his 0O11I! 

Crowns the Victor greater honour^ 

Hm extols the Aiirer Goal I 

Who straggling in the ight sank down 
His House-Altars' rock and shield — 
E'^n the foe's own mouth will yield 
Deathless praise to his renown! 



11. tester now the old carouser^ 
Who three generations saw — 
Extends the leaf-crownM goblet over 
To the weeping Hecuba 5 
Drink it out — the quickening draught 
And forget your matchless grief I 
Wonderful's the gift of Bacchus — 
For the wounded heart relief — 

Quaif the quickening draught so luscious 
And forget your matchless smart — 
Balsam for the wounded heart — « 
Wonderful's the gift of Bacchus^ 



19. For too Niobe^ the object 
Of intense colestial ire^ . 
Tasted of the corn's strong spirit 
And subdued her anguish direl 
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For as long. as Uiis lifers fonntain 
Sparkling foams at the lips' brink 
Doth anguish in the surge of Lethe , 
For ever banish'd — deeply sink. 

For long as this life's fountain bright 
Sparkling foams at the lips' brink 
The cares of life to sleep we drink 
Washed away by Lethe's might! 



Id. And by her own God inspir'd 

At length the Prophet-Maiden spoke *— 

Looked away from the tall vessels 

To where she mark'd her sweet home's smoke : 

^^ Earthly life is nought but smoke ^ 

As the vapoury column blows 

Earthly grandeur flits away — 

The Gods alone do firm repose f 

Around the Horseman's gallant gray 
Around the taU ship hovers care — 
To morrow we can do no more — 
Therefore let us live to day I** 

J. W. B. 



Constance, July 19. iSBT, 
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BRRATA. 

p. 1. I. I. Cor Amnua* — -r/r4W»/«i«#, tkroiigkotit 

Bead : Ar« now brought to an end etc* 
for thy — J^our 

— e'er — ere 

— campanion — companion 
^ which — whom 

— mine heart — my heart 

— nate — hate 

— affected — affect 

— it measure — iU measure 

— will — wilt 
Read: — And can then etc. 
for : transmit — •' continue 
after protects thee or a dash ao : — 
Read: 

Restored to the rich Se^ his Pearly too proud 
To sell it at a price beneath il/ worth, 
for r9deam read redeem 

— roit — riot 

After ffe thinks a note of admiration 
for he read her 
Bead : — and who save this alone etc. 

— proved — proud 

— corroherate — corroborate 
Erase the word it. 
After bethink supplj the word me. 
In the stage directions for oppose read opposite 
for his blood read its blood 

— productions — Production 

— them — they 
>■ I found means — 

This is in continuation of what the Marquis says 
for I am — ^m I 

— e£fiecU — 9ffecu 
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